THE q 


SAILORS MAGAZINE. 


———— 


Vou. XXI. DECEMBER, 1848. No. 4. 


For the Sailors Magazine. Another opportunity being more 
A Leaf from a Chaplain’s Log Book. ; fvorable, the cook gave the chap- 
lain a call at his study. Belonging 
TRE COOK. to an English vessel, I certainly 
ey), potatos thought my visitor was an Hnglish- 
Flung from the rock on Ocean’s foam to sail, ° Dt@N, born perhaps in the West In- 
Where,er the surge may sweep, the tempest’s dies, for his complexion indicated 
rgoth pieva. African descent, but to my surprise, 
How aptly de these lines describe ; in answer to the question “ Where 
the seemingly fortuitous wander- ; was you bern 2” he replied, “I was 
ings of the sailer. He is carried now 3} born in New Jersey, about twenty 
in this direction, but the next mo- miles from Burlington.” 5 
ment in another, ever looking at the My curiosity was now awake, 
compass, but rarely having one of } because being somewhat acquaint- 
his own. In his own rowgh phrase- ; ed in that region, I was confident 
ology, the sailor is ever “ knocking ; that I should be able to test the 
about the worid.” At first, perhaps, ’ cerrectness of his statements. Not 
in a man-of-war, then a merchant- ¢ unfrequently do I receive a hint, 
man, and finally bringing up in a; that sailors must certainly impose 
whaler ; or aslikely, entering upen ‘ upon my credulity, they are such 
his career in the latter, and ending » good fellows at spinning “ a yarn.” 
in the former. Oft have I met with ; Sometimes that may be the case, 
old seamen, who had served on; but Jack has so much of sober 
board all descriptions of vessels, ; truth to relate about himself that he 
from the noble three-decker, to the } is under no necessity to draw upon 
single masted fishing smack. fiction to make up a good story. 
Some months since, the cook of § With the sailor, most emphatically, 
an English merchant-man thus ad- $ “ truth is stranger than fiction.” 
dressed the writer. “Mr. Damon, “Jt was the 5th of July, 1827,” 
I want to have a word with you.” $ continued the cook, “after I had 
“So do I with you: I should be $ spent a glorious 4th in New York, 
glad to have you call at my study.” (for you must remember that was 
“ When shall I come?” “At 3$ a great time with us colored peo- 
o’clock.” ple,) I shipped in a brig for Mobile. 
The day and heur came and 3 Fifteen days out, a gale carried 
assed, but it was no fault of the ; away all our sails, and we were 
cook, that he was not punctual to § obliged to put in at Norfolk, Va. 
comply with the invitation. The} There our vessel was condemned. 
captain’s dinner must not be hur- ; An English ship was lying there at 
ried. the time. ms captain fe her was 
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every day dining with our old man. {I had been drinking ; and when I 


He bought some of our spars. Now 
Ihad my choice to return to New 
York, or ship as cook on board the 
English ship. I thought on it, and 
seeing I had never been in England, 
I thought I would go. We arrived 
in the fall, and our ship was laid up 
during the winter, and I had 
rather a hard time. I spent my 
time among some sailor-chaps 
down at Graves End. We got 14 
pence per day, and our grub.” In 
the spring I shipped and went to 
Treland, after that to Africa, next to 
North America. I was knocking 
about for several years, drinking 
and living like other sailors. When 
paid off, | always went to the grog- 
shops and hever came away sober. 
My conscience all the time told me 
I was doing wrong. Even when I 
was the vilest, my conscience 
would reprove me. During the 
China war I was cook on board a 
transport, the While lying 
at Chusan I recollect once reading 
my Bible, and I was so miserable 
that I trembled, I shook, I did not 
know what to do. I however 

romised to lead a better life; but 
i soon forgot my promises. The 
ship was paid off at the Isle of 
France. I had £57 due me. I 
drew £12, and took a bill. I then 
shipped for London, and when in 
London, I presented my bill for 
payment, but was told the owner 
was bankrupt. So there I was, and 
the ship would not return for two 
years, perhaps. The keeper of the 
Sailors’ Home allowed me to live 
among the servants of the estab- 
lishment for my work. I remained 


there a 12 month, and then was able | 


to obtain my money. Next I ship- 
ped on board Hudson Bay Co.’s bark 
——, bovnd to the North-West 
Coast, engaging for five years. On 
leaving England, I resolved to live 
differently. After visiting Sand- 
wich Islands, Columbia River, and 
trading about, we are here again.” 

“But tell how long since you 
knocked off your old habits, and 
began to live another kind of life ?” 

“It is about 12 months. We 
were coming down the Columbia, 


came to myself I was wretched in- 
deed. I went by myself. I prayed 
to God, and once more promised to 
live a different life. The glorious 
light now entered my soul. I read 
my bible, also a little book that Mr. 
Douglass gave me at Fort Vancou- 
ver, called the “ Sinners Friend.” 
Ialso read some tracts. Those and 
my bible are all Tread. For I am 
no scholar, only what I have picked 
up myself.” 

With many other words did the 
old cook interest my mind in his 
spiritual welfare. There was 2 
simplicity and truthfulness about 
his narration, that rendered it high- 
ly entertaining. During the period 
the vessel remained in port, I saw 
and conversed with him quite fre- 
quently. He attended our prayer- 
meetings, taking a partin them. & 
shall not soon forget His earnest 
entreaty for more light fronr Hea~ 
ven. In one of his prayers, I recol- 
lect he quoted a most precious 
promise, mentioned the chapter 
and verse where it was found. 

“T feel,” said he in his last inter- 
view with me. “that every man 
ought to give something to help 
forward the good work. Here is a 
little.’ He handed me $3 to be 
appropriated as I should think best. 
He then requested a prayer book 
and a few tracts, leaving, most 
probably, never to visit this port 
again. Since that time I have nev- 
er seen or heard of him. AsIsaw 
him passing out of my study, f 
thought, well may this man sing 


“T am bound for the kingdom 
Will you goto glory with me.” 
Honolulu, 8. I., March, $848, 


THE COLLEGIAN. 


It was a pleasant afternoon in 
the month of February, 184-, when 
report came, that in a neighboring 
street was living a man who had 
claims upon a seaman’s chaplain. 
“ Visiting the sick,” says one who 
had experienced much sickness “is 
a strict command, and a duty for 
every Christian. None can tell 
what good may be done.” My in- 
formant took my arm, and after 
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turning a single corner and passing 
among severai native huts, we 
came to the dwelling of the sick 
man. He was absent at the time, 
his disease not confining him to his 
bed. I observed two books lying 
upon his table, one of which was 
entitled a “Latin Tutor.” Said I 
to my companion, “do you know 
this man? He surely must have 
moved in different circumstances.” 
I was, at that time, unable to learn 
any thing definite respecting the 
man. I left word for him to call at 
my study. 

“Feb. 3, 184— Received a call 
to day from He was 
once a member of Amherst College, 
Mass., and has recently applied to 
the U. S. Consul for aid.” I make 
the above extract from my journal. 
His appearance indicated intelli- 
gence and good breeding. He has 
n fine and expansive forehead, but 
his cheeks were ghastly pale. A 
terrible cough frequently interrupt- 
ed his utterance. He carried an 
ivory mounted cane, his dress was 
neat, although indicative of limited 
means. 

Having invited him to a seat, I 
remarked, “perhaps by giving me 
a brief account of your past life and 
present circumstances, I shall be 
able to render you some assistance ; 
as J understand your attempts to 
obtain aid from the Consulate are 
as yet unsuccessful.” 

I noticed a slight trembling of 
the lip, a falling of the chin, a 
movement of the eye, indicating 
that a recurrence to the past was 
not pleasant. After a moment’s 
hesitation, he gave me the follow- 
ing narration almost word for word, 
for I now copy the same from a 
record made at the time. 

“« My friends reside in , Mass. 
My father was a deacon in the Rev. 
: church, and a custom house 
officer. I was fitted for college in 
the grammar schools of my native 
city, and in the autumn of 18— 
entered Amherst college. I re- 
mained there until a part of the 
junior year had passed away, when 
[left in consequence of some diffi- 
culties. Since that I have been a 
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wanderer : I sailed from New Bed- 
ford in the 5 came round 
Cape Horn, but have never re- 
turned to my native land. I have 
been captain’s clerk on board the 
fine ship From Marquesas 
I came passenger to these Islands, 
and here J have lived for the last 
five or six years. I am now out of 
money, and suffering a severe 
cough, which if I can but throw off, 
I shall be well again.” 

“ Who were some of your class- 
mates ?” He then mentioned the 
names of several, with whom I was 
partially acquainted. 

“Where did you board 2?” 
replied, “ At Esq.’s and 
Mr. , and also at —_— Hotel 
much, however, against Dr. Hum- 
phrey’s advice.” 

I had now heard enough to 
know that he was not spinning a 
sailor’s yarn. His reference to 
Amherst College, its president, pro- 
fessors, and the inhabitants of the 
beautiful village of Amherst, re- 
called a thousand pleasing recol- 
lections: I had spent there a sixth 
part of my life. He could not 
mention a name, but it recalled 
some old acquaintance; or refer to 
any part of the village, without my 
being able to report any changes 
which had taken place. In college 
he had preceeded me two or three 
years. He had now made me suf- 
ficiently acquainted with his past 
history and present situation, deep- 
ly to interest me in his temporal 
and spiritual welfare. We had 
been members of the same college, 
listened to the professors, occupied 
the same rooms, ranged over the 
same green hills, through the 
same valleys and along the same 
streams. I thought I would ask 
him one more question. 

“ Are your parents alive?” He 
replied, “at the last accounts, my 
mother was living ; and if she saw 
my present situation, would weep 
tears of blood. My father is dead, 
and if you will allow me to take 
off my jacket, I will tell you the 
year of his death.” 

Upon his arm in true sailor like 
style, was sketched the out line of 


* 
He 
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a tomb-stone, with the initials of $ 
his father’s name, his age and the ; 
date of his death. On the other 
arm was the initials of her name to 
whom he had once made the most ’ 
solemn promise of youthful love, 
and to whom he then hoped to be 
married. He spoke also of a sis- } 
ter’s love, and a brother’s wealth 
and respectability. 

During the few following days I 
had frequent interviews with him. I 
did all in my power for a brother 
collegian. Iurged his case upon 
the Consul’s attention. In a short } 
time his name was entered, and he 
became a patient in the U. S. Hos- ; 
pital, under the excellent superin- $ 
tendence of Dr. W., whose valua- 
ble services have prolonged the 
lives of multitudes of American $ 
seamen. I frequently called to 
see him, and rejoiced to find that 
he occupied an airy and comforta- 
ble apartment. He was ever ready 
to engage in conversation. 


; 
; 
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“March 29. Found in a 
manifest decline. He had given 
up all hopes of recovery. It was 


only by the frequent use of lauda- 
num that he could obtain rest, so 
severe were his pains. When ask- 
ed if he did not wish to see his 
mother, he replied, “ No, not at the 
Sandwich Islands, but at home.” 
Theorectically, he said, his belief 
corresponded with that of his fa- 
ther and mother. I endeavored to 
direct his mind to the true founda- 
tion upon which he might build. 
His mind evidently took a clear 
view of the theory of salvation. I 
referred to the subject of prayer. 
“ Prayer,” he said, “ reminded him 
of an incident that occurred before 
leaving home. I had been off on a 
spree, and returned just as the fam- 
ily were assembling for evening 
worship. I was in the basement 
story, but the family usually as- 
sembled in the parlor above. My 
father came and invited me to at- 
tend. I replied that I was not in a 
fit state to meet with the family. 
‘ But,’ said my father, ‘ Will you al- 
low us to pray for you?” This 
remark seems to have made a deep 
impression upon his mind, for he 
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frequently repeated it in conversa- 
tion. He spoke with the utmost 
freedom of his past life, and in our 
last interview, I heard him make 
the remark, “If the Lord will re- 
store me to health, I would sooner 
cut my throat from ear to ear, than 
drink any more rum. I would 
commit suicide and done with it.” 

This was the last interview I had 
with him. I was called to visit 
Lahaina, that I might labor a few 
days among the great number of 
seamen visiting that port. When 
I returned was no more. 
Another patient had succeeded to 
his place in the hospital. During 
subsequent months and years, I 
have often recalled the sickness 
and death of the collegian. 
His case may not be destitute of 
interest to the general reader. 
“ Whatsoever a man soweth, that 
shall he also reap.””’ Whether he 
finally cast an anchor within the 
veil, is unknown tome. I certainly 
endeavored to assure him that he 
need not despair. The great day 
will reveal the result. 

Honolulu, S. f., March 22, 1848. 


~~ 


Loox Towarp Tue Lieur.— 
The sailor on the mindnight sea, 
if he would behold the star that 
alone would guide him across the 
trackless deep, must look not on 
the dark, troubled waves, but at the 
clear blue Heavens. If the sky is 
overcast, and the star is veiled by 
clouds, he must turn to his com- 
pass, and its needle, ever true to the 
pole, will point to the star, though 
it be hidden from his vision. So 
we, tossed on many a billow, if we 
would see Heaven’s guiding light, 
must look not on the waves of 
temptations, that dash and break 
around, but above to God. Should 
darkness and clouds gather in the 
sky, let us turn to the Bible, and it 
will point to Him who shines be- 
yond the clouds in unchanging 
glory. 


He who is effortless will not be 
motionless, the current will take 
him down stream. 
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The Old Family Bible. 


AN INCIDENT FROM REAL LIFE. 


Wuoever has travelled among 
the Scottish hills and dales, cannot 
have failed to observe the scrupu- 
lous fidelity of the inhabitants to 
the old family Bible. A more hon- 
orable trait of character than this, 
cannot be found; for all men, 
whether Christians or infidels, are 
prone to put reliance in those who 
make the Bible their confidant, and 
whose well thumbed pages show 
the confidence their owners pos- 
sess in it. 

A few years ago, there dwelt in 
Ayrshire an ancient couple, pos- 
sessed of this world’s gear suffi- 
eient to keep them independent 
from want or woe, and a canny 
daughter to bless their gray hair 
and tottering steps. A gallant ofa 
farmer became enamored of the 
daughter, and she, nothing loth, 
consented to be his. As the match 
was every way worthy of her, the 
old folks consented, and as they 
were desirous to see their bairn 
eomfortably settled, the two were 
made one. Ina few short years 
the scythe of time cut down the old 
people, and they gave their bodies 
to the dust, and their souls to the 
Creator. 

The young farmer having heard 
much of the promised land beyond 
the sea, gathered together his duds, 
and selling such as were useless, 
packed up those calculated to be of 
service to him at his new home. 
Some neighbors, having the same 
itching for adventure, sold off their 
homes and homesteads, and with 
the young couple - set sail for 
America. 

Possessed of considerable prop- 
erty in the shape of “siller,” this 
company were not like the gene- 
rality of emigrants, poor and 
friendless, but happy, and full of 
hope of the future. The first 
thing done after the landing was, 
the taking out of the old family 
heir loom, and returning thanks 
and praise to Him who had guided 
the barque to a safe haven. 


THE OLD FAMILY BIBLE. 
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As the farmer’s object in coming 
to this country was to purchase a 
farm and follow his occupation, 
but little time was spent in the city 
he arrived in; and as his fellow- 
passengers had previously deter- 
mined on their destination, he bid 
them farewell, and with a light 
heart, turned his face toward the 
setting sun. Indiana, at this time, 
was settling fast, and having heard 
of its cheap and fertile lands, he 
determined on settling within its 
borders. 

On the banks of the Wabash he 
fixed on a farm, and having paid 
cash for one-half, gave a mortgage 
for the balance, payable in one 
year. Having stocked his farm, 
and put seed in the ground, he 
rested from his labor, and patiently 
awaited the time when he might 
go forth to reap the harvest; but, 
alas! no ears of grain gladdened 
his heart, or rewarded his toil. 
The fever of the country attacked 
him, and at the time when the 
fields are white with the fullness 
of the laborer’s skill, death called 
him home, and left his disconsolate 
wife & widow, and his only child 
an orphan. 

We leave this first sorrow, and 
pass on to witness the struggles of 
the afflicted widow a year after- 
ward. The time having arrived 
when the mortgage was to be paid, 
she borrowed the money of a 
neighbor who had been very atten- 
tive to her husband and herself, 
ene who knelt at the same table 
with her to renew their professed 
obligations to the Giver of all good. 
Hard and patiently did she toil to 


repay the sum against the promis- 


ed time; but all would not do; 
fortune frowned, and she gave way 
to her accumulated troubles. Dis- 
heartened and distracted, she re- 
linquished her farm and stock for 
less than she owed her Christian 
neighbor, who, not satisfied with 
that, put an execution on her fur- 
niture. 
On the Sabbath previous to the 
sale, she took courage and strength- 
ening herself with the knowledge 
of having wronged no one, went io 
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the temple of her Father, and with 
a heart filled with humanity and 
love, poured out her soul to Him 
“who turneth not away;’ and 
having communed side by side 
with her Christian neighbor, re- 
turned to her desolate home. 

Here her fortitude had like to 
have forsaken her, but seeing the 
old “family Bible,’ she reverently 
put it to her lips, and sought for 
consolation in its pages. Slowly 
she perused its holy and inspiring 
verses, and gathered hope from its 
never-failing promises ; and while 
the tears flowed freely, her heart 
seemed to say, 

“Within this holy book I trace, 

The life of Christ, his wondrous grace, 

His anxious care and holy love, 

Not earth’s, not mine, but heaven above— 

The path is clear, the track is sure, 

Why wait I then, these pangs endure,? 


O grant, me God, my life may be 
Sincere and prayerful, Lord, to thee.” 


The day of sale having arrived, 
her few goods and chattels were, 
in due course, knocked off to the 
highest bidder. Unmoved, she saw 
pass from her possession article 
after article, without a murmur, till 
the constable held up the ol@ fam- 
ily Bible. This was too much. 
Tears flowed, and gave silent ut- 
terance to a broken heart. She 
begged the constable to spare her 
this memento of her revered and 
departed parents; and the humane 
man of the law would willingly 
have given it to her, but her in- 
exorable creditor declared every 
thing should be sold, as he was 
determined to have ail that was 
owing him. 

The book was, therefore, put up, 
and about being disposed of for a 
few shillings, when she suddenly 
snatched it, and declaring she 
would have some relic of those she 
loved, cut the slender thread that 
held the brown linen cover, with 
the intention of retaining it. The 
cover fell into her hands, and with 
it two flat pieces of thin, dirty pa- 
per. Surprised at the circum- 
stance, she examined them, and 
what was her joy and delight, to 
find each good for five hundred 
pounds on the bank‘of England. 


On the back of one, in her mo_ 
ther’s hand-writing, were the fol 
lowing words ; “ When sorrow over- 
takes ye, seek yer Bible.” And on 
the other, in her father’s hand. 
Yer Father’s ears are never deaf.” 

The sale was immediately stop- 
ped, and the family Bible given to 
its faithful owner. The furniture 
sold was readily offered to her by 
those who had purchased, which 
she gladly took back. Having paid 
off her relentless creditor to the 
uttermost farthing, and rented a 
small house, she placed the balance 
of her money in sueh a way as to 
receive interest enough to keep her 
comfortable, and is now able to en- 
joy the precepts of the old family 
Bible without fear or molestation. 
Her time is devoted to the bringing 
up of her bright, blue-eyed Alice; 
and if the happy smiles of the 
countenance may be considered an 
index to the heart and mind, little 
Alice bids fair to be a shining star 
in the community of which she at 
present forms but a unit. 

At the meeting-house, in the cen- 
tre of the village, may be seen 
every Sunday, sitting about half 
way up the south aisle, a lady 
about thirty years of age dressed in 
deep mourning, with a face glow- 
ing with the beauty of holiness, 
but on whom may be seen deep 
traces of past sorrow. At the 
public house in the same place, 
and at the same time, may be seen 
a being in the garb of a man, 
bloated, and besotted. The one 
is the possessing widow, the other 
the professing neighbor.—Adv. M. 
Re. R 


ee 


Our Calling. 


That calling and condition in 
life are best for us, and to be cho- 
sen by us, which are best for our 
souls, which least expose us to sin, 
and give us most opportunity of 
serving and enjoying God. 


ee 


For one man who sincerely pities 
our misfortunes there are thousands 
who sincerely hate our successes. 
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sions, like secret currents lead him 

A Leaf From a Sailor’s Log Book. $ astray, and imperceptibly carry 
him off his course, and if at such 

Tue Christian life on earth has } times he trusts to his own feelings 
sometimes been compared to a $ or experience, he is like the mari- 
voyage at sea. The ship at sea is ner trusting to dead reckoning, 
sometimes gliding smoothly along } when beset with unknown. tides 
before a steady breeze and placid and currents, on a strange and 
sea, and all is harmony and peace } dangerous coast. It behoves the 
within and around. She is ma- mariner in such circumstances to 
kimg steady and rapid progress to- } look well to his observation and 
wards her destined ports the crew } his chart, and if near the land 
delighted with the peace and har- 3 often to try the soundings, for by 
mony of the elements, forget for- $ such caution alone can he hope to 
mer difficulties, and look forward ‘navigate his ship in safety. And 
with pleasing anticipation to the so it is with the Christian in the 
end of their voyage, and the kind 3 voyage of life; it behoveth him to 
and tender greetings of friends } examine carefully the Bible, that 
from whom they have been for a $ heavenly chart which God has gra- 
ime separated. ; ciously given him to direct his 
Anon, the wind veers, and she is 3 course to the port of eternal rest, 
compelled to make a retrorade mo- } and by it strietly try his feelings 
tien, tacking first one way, then $ and inclinations, and discover the 
another, and can make but little $ drift of these secret currents which 
progress, or perhaps is losing are so liable to lead him astray 
ground, while secret currents may { from his true course. And also by 
be imperceptably carrying her ; daily and constant prayer, and 
away from her course, so that the § meditation to seek counsel, protec- 
greatest care ‘and watchfulness are $ tion and guidance of his Heavenly 
mecessary ir those who navigate ° Pilot. 
her. Again, the storm assails her ; Gr again, heavy trials or severe 
and she is driven by the fury of $ afflictions assail him, or he is toss- 
the winds and weaves, hither and ed about by powerful passions, 
thither incapable ef control and in ; and like the ship in a tempest is 
danger of being wrecked, or swal- } every moment in danger of being 
jowed up in the abyss. Or per- ; driven to destruction, or over- 
haps the gale is fair, and under re- ¢ whelmed by the fury of the waves. 
duced but pressing sail, she is fly- § Or perhaps the gale though heavy 
ing like a swift winged sea-fowl ; is fair, and seems to bear him 
over the mountain billows, toward heavenward with amazing speed. 
her destined haven, while the very ; His soul is in a continual burst of 
storm which causes her to advance triumph, and he is borne on the 


with such rapidity, is endangering } billows of fanaticism or self confi- 
the bark it urges onward. dence, to the very jaws of destruc- 
And thus it is with the Christian 3 tion, and often makes shipwreck of 
in the voyage of life; at times eve- } his soul, at the very gate of heav- 
ry thing goes smoothly and calmly 3 en. Oh, how deep must be the 
with nothing to mar or interrupt ; agony of such a soul, when it dis- 
his course. Then with him all is § covers that all is lost. 
joy and peace within, and heaven But glory be to God, such need 
seems secure. Anon trials and $ not be our lot; there is a pilot who 
temptations pesail him, and inter-°: is able and willing to guide us 
rupt his course, and like the ship $ safely through every danger even 
with a contrary wind, he can} the Lord Jesus Christ. If we 
scarcely make any progress, and 3 trust our souls to him they can 
at times is even losing ground. ; never be lost, and He has given us 
Again, a deceitful heart and his} the Holy Scriptures, to be our 
sinful propensities, lusts and pas-} chart and compass, by adhering to 


104 


which we may safely steer through 
all the dangers of the voyage. 
Then let us not neglect this heay- 
enly chart, but daily and carefully 
examine it, and know what pro- 
gress we are making, and how 
bears the port of heavenly rest. 
W.S. H. 


Norfolk Seaman’s Friend Society. 
THIRD ANNUAL. REPORT. 


Turs document, kindly sent us, 
is too long to be inserted in the Ma- 
gazine entire, and is so connected 
as. to be incapable of abridgement. 
We glean its principal facts; and 
commend the zeal and practical en- 
ergy of the friends of seamen in 
Norfolk, as worthy of general imita- 
tion. : 

The Society was organized Heb. 
14, 1826, and incorporated January, 
1843.. Its object was “ to ameliorate 
the Spiritual condition of Seamen.” 
This object it has kept steadily in 
view. ‘Che Managers have recently 
had the high satisfaction of record- 
ing a neat and commodious Bethel 
Church completed and paid for at a 
cost of about $8,000; a goed Sab- 
bath School and library gathered, 
and the services of a faithful preach- 
er secured. Their next movement 
contemplates the establishment of 
a commodious Home for the ac- 
commodation and protection of the 
six or seven thousand Seamen, who 
annually visit the port of Norfolk. 
We heartly wish success to this en- 
terprise also, it being imdispensible 
to the success of the other means 
employed for the elevation and sal- 
vation of seamen. 
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“Lire 1s Swest.”—* What,” I 
asked a friend, who had been en a 
delicious country excursion, “ did 
you see that best pleased you ?” 

My friend has cultivated her love 
of moral, more than her perception 
of physical beauty, and I was not 
surprised when, after replying, with 
a smile, that she would tell me hon- 
estly, she went onto say :—* My 
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cousin took me to see a man who 
had been a clergyman in the Meth- 
odist connection. He had suffered 
from a nervous rheumatism, and 
from a complication of diseases, ag~ 
gravated by ignorant drugging.— 
Every muscle in his body, excepting 
those which move his eyes and 
tongue, is paralyzed. His body has 
become as rigid asiron. His limbs 
have lest the human form. He has 
not jain on a bed for seven years.— 
He suffers acute pain. He has in- 
vented a chair which affords him 
some alleviation. His feelings are 
fresh and kindly, and his mind is: 
unimpaired. He reads constantly. 
His book is fixed in a frame before 
him, and he manages to turn the 
leaves by an instrument which he: 
moves with his tongue. He hasan 
income of thirty dollars! This pit- 
tance, by the vigilant economy of 
his wife, and some aid from kiné 
rustic neighbors, bring the year 
round. His wife is the most gentle, 
patient; and devoted of loving nurs- 
es. She never has too much to do, 
to do all well; no wish or thought 
goes beyond the unvarying circle 
ef her conjugal duty. Her love is 
as abounding as his wants—her 
cheerfulness as sure as the rising 
of the sun. She has not for years 
slept two hours consecutively. 

“JT did net know which most to 
reverence, his patience or hers! and 
so] saidto them. ‘Ah!’ said the 
good man, with a most serene smile, 
‘life is still sweet tome; how can it 
but be so with such a wife ?’” 

And surely life is sweet to her, 
who feels every hour of the day the 
truth of this gracious asknowledge- 
ment. 

Oh, ye, who live amidst alternate 
sunshine and showers of plenty, te 
whom night brings steep and day- 
light freshness—ye murmurers and 
coraplainers who fretin the harness: 
of life till it gall you ¢» the bone— 
who recoil at the lightest burden, 
and shrink from a passing cloud, 
—consider the magnanimous suf- 
ferer my friend described, and learn 
the divine art that can distil sweet- 
ness from the bitterest cup !—Miss 
Sedgwick, in Union Mag. 
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For the Sailor’s Magazine. 


Seaweed. 

Many who live inland have never 
seen this vegetable. Its name in- 
dicates its origin and its nature. 
It grows in abundance on rocks by 
the sea shore, and on the abrupt, 
Shelving islands. Botanists have 
specified many kinds. Its gene- 
ric wame is Fucus. There is the 
Fucus natans, or swimming fucus, 
sometime called the gulf-weed, 
abounding in the Gulf of Florida; 
and found in many parts of the 
ocean forming masses of floating 
fields, many miles in extent. The 
root of this species is not discerni- 
ble, being worn and broken by 
agitation and collision; but when 
ever you meet with it, even a 
thousand miles from land, you may 
be sure it has hada home, and that 
some rude wave has torn it away 
and tossed it forth upon the desert 
of waters. 

Another species is the Fucus 
Giganteus, or great seaweed. It 
has a leaf of immense size, which, 
at a distance on the surface of the 
water, seems like the wreck of a 
boat, or a dead porpoise. 

The Fucus Nodocus, or knobbed 
seaweed is abundant. It has fork- 
ed frouds or leaves. The knobs are 
bladders of air which render it very 
buoyant. When it is cast ashore, 
and dried by the sun, the knobs 
are brittle and yield a crackling 
sound to the tread. 

In the Fucus Vesiculosus, or 
bladder seaweed, the knobs are on 
the midrib, and at the angles form- 
ed by the union of the stem and its 
branches. This species contains a 
great quantity of mucilage, and is 
therefore extensively used for 
dressing soils. In Lapland it is 
boiled with meal and given to cattle. 

The Fucus Serratus, has the 
edge of its leaves beautifully serra- 
ted or toothed like a saw.’ A small 
species of seaweed is used for food. 
It grows on the coasts of Ireland, 
and is esteemed as a very delicate 
eatable. ; 

Many of the Fuci are exceeding- 
ly beautiful: when pressed and 
dried for an herbarium, their leaves 
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display all the tints of the rainbow. 
They are so transparent and varied 
as to constitute In such a state 
one of the most elegant trophies of 
scientific mdustry. 

A lady of feeble constitution, in 
England, has gathered and pre- 
served during her visits to watering 
places for health, about jive hundred 
varieties. These she has analyzed 
and arranged in perfect order, and 
the whole is rendered profitable by 
a charming book for children upon 
the forms, habits, colors and uses 
of seaweed. On some of the bar- 
ren islands of Scotland the manu- 
facture of kelp is the prevailing 
employment. The weed is gath- 
ered in great quantities and burned 
to ashes. From these an impure 
soda is produced, which the natives 
sell in boat-loads for the estates of 
Scotland and England. Some- 
times the ashes are sown freely 
among the wheat. This manure is 
esteemed highly as a convenient 
and powerful help to the soil. 

A well known poetess has thus 
sung the destiny of the seaweed, 
after its wanderings and adven- 
tures on the ocean. 


“The vraie! the vraie! come take a farewell 
Of your boundless and billow’y home ; 

No more will you dive in the fathomless cell, 
Or leap in the sparkling foam: 

Far from the petrel, the gannet, and grebe, 
Thou shalt be scattered abroad ; 

And carefully strewed on the mountain glebe, 
To add to the harvest hoard. 

The land must be tilled, the tiller must feed, 

And the corn must be helped by the good sea- 

weed, 


The vraie! the vraie! pile it on the fire ; 
Let it crackle and smoke in the wind: 
And a smouldering heap of treasure we'll keep, 
In the ashes it leaveth behind. 
On to the furrow, on to the field, 
Dust to dust is the claim ; 
‘Vis what the prince and pilgrim yield, 
And the seaweed giveth the same. 
The land must be tilled, the tiller must feed, 
But he’ll mingle at last with the good seaweed.” 
The chambers of consumptives 
are often hung with dripping sea- 
weed, that the air may be impreg- 
nated with saline vapors. This is 
sometimes serviceable. Generally, 
however, like all other remedies in 
settled pulmonary cases, it affords 
only a temporary relief, adding its 
moiety to those influences which 
soothe the sorrows of the victim in 
his certain descent to the grave. 
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All things are, or might be made 
useful. None of the works of God 
are vain. We are ignorant of the 
nature and possible uses of many 
things; but there are doubtless 
those which, not only useless but a 
positive hindrance to our enterprise 
at present, may in the end, as we 
advance in knowledge, be ranked 
among the most valuable  sub- 
stances, and become the materials 
of the noblest artistic and scientific 
triumphs. 

One of our best poets bas made 
the seaweed an emblem of thought. 


When storms of wild commotion 
Strike the ocean 

Of the poet’s souJ,—ere long, 

From each cave and rocky fastness, 
In its vastness 

Floats some fragments of a song. 


Ever drifting, drifting, drifting, 
On the shifting 

Currents of the restless heart, 

Till at length in books recorded, 
They, like hoarded 

Household words, no more depart. 


May we not find in the seaweed 
an emblem of the sailor? Like it 
he is torn from his home by the rude 
romance and temptations that flow 
in upon his heart from the sea; 
like it is he whirled on the “ merci- 
less main ;’ like it tossed ashore to 
die under the burning fevers of dis- 
ease, temptations and crime. And 
like it has he not been, until lately, 
a neglected, an unknown thing, al- 
though there have been ever within 
him the elements of manhood and 
immortality ! 
of the spirit might be felt on the 
“shifting currents” of his “ rest- 
less heart!” That, from the thou- 
sand scenes of childhood and age, 
on many seas, in many lands, the 
salutary hopes and fears, the sol- 
emn lessons and resolves, the pa- 
rental prayers, the light of the bible 
aud of the sanctuary, the voices of 
the living and of the dead, the silent 
whispers in the soul, the grand 
teachings of nature and of provi- 
dence—all_ scattered over the 
mighty deep of his life—may float 
back into his memory, there, earn- 
estly gathered and fondly cherish- 
ed, to become the germs of a new, 
a happy, a glorious existence ! 


EB. E. A. 
Havre, Sept. Sth, 1848, 
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Oh, that the breath’ 
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Wreck of the Glide at the Fijii 
Islands. 


The following extracts are from 
interesting volume of 203 pages. 
It was written by a collegian sailor, 
and rewritten and published by his 
friend W. G. D, after his decease. 
Thanks to that friend for fifty 
copies for gratuitous circulation. 


If the blessings of civilization 
and Christianity had been here en- 
joyed, we should have felt more 
assured of being treated with kind- 
ness by those about us. Those 
devoted men, who put their lives 
in peril, that they may dispel the 
moral gloom of paganism, are wor- 
thy of high esteem for their self. 
denial, even if the welfare of the 
ship-wrecked sailor be alone con- 
sidered. 

Soon after the completed plun- 
dering of the ship, a council res- 
pecting us was held in the Boore 
by the king, priests and warriors. 
The conduct of Santa Beeta during 
and after the night of the wreck, 
plainly showed his good will to- 
wards us; and, beside other marks, 
a brief declaration of the king’s 
manifested his kindness of pur- 
pose. It was told me, that on the 
arrival of the first boat’s company 
at Bonne Rarah, the captain was 
thus questioned by the king. 
“Should Fijiians be cast ashore 
among your people, how would 
you treat them?” “Kindly,” was 
the reply. “Then,” rejoined the 
king, “I will treat you kindly; go 
with your men to the Boore, and I 
will protect you.” Nevertheless, 
how the consultation would end, 
was a source of misgiving, for the 
opinions expressed were various. 
The king and Santa Beeta urged, 
that our services would be very 
valuable in showing the use of 
muskets and in repairing them, in 
making bullets, &e., not, probably, 
meaning that this was the highest 
motive for sparing us, but think- 
ing that it would avail most in that 
assembly. One chief thought that 
we should eat too much, and hence, 
prudentially suggested our being at 
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once dispatched. The high priest 
(Numbetta) arose to give his judg- 
ment, which was awaited with 
great interest. This. man was 
very black, of monstrous size, and 
very repulsive in aspect, looking as 
though he could be a terror to 
good or evil-doers, as best suited 
his instant purpose. He recom- 
mended to make hogs of us, al- 
luding to the practice of killing 
these aniuals by blows on the 
head, cooking and eating them. 
This advice was consistent with 
the well known character of this 
priest. It was said, that on the 
morning before the wreck of the 
ship, Numbetta stood outside of his 
hut, yelling and shaking hideously. 
Indeed, the natives frequently de- 
clared, that their priest shook the 
vessel ashore. It is surprising that 
such a man should be allowed by so 
good a king, to be the spiritual 
head of his people: it is not unlike- 
y, however, that the will of the 
wiest to occupy this post, was 
stronger than the king’s power to 
lisplace him. 

After much discussion, the bet- 
ter councils of the king and Santa 
Beeta prevailed. This grateful 
decision was soon made known to 
us all, to some of our number by 
“kysees,”’ or natives of the lower 
caste, running and embracing us, 
erying out “Samboola boola_ pa- 
palangi,”—the white men will not 
be injured. 

Soon after the breaking up of 
the council, the king, doubtless, as 
a re-assurance of his favor, return- 
ed to us a few articles of ours, 
which he had, showing, by his way 
of distribution, either his supreme 
contempt for marine rink, or his 
great error in valuation; for, 
whilst, to the crew generally he 
gave garments or other things very 
needful and acceptable, upon Cap- 
iain Archer he bestowed with the 
utmost dignity and condescension, 
a worn out chart, and a useless 
fragment of an old flannel shirt. 
Due thankfulness was, of course, 
expressed by the captain for these; 
tokens of royal beneficence ; for? 
the tavors of a despot, who held? 
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ur lives in his keeping, were not 
to be received with manifest dis- 
pleasure. 

The interest of the king in our 
welfare constantly appeared du- 
ring our three month’s residence 
at Bonne Rarah. Almost daily he 
looked in upon us, to ascertain our 
wants, and kept in his. house, ap- 
parently for our sole use, quanti- 
ties of tea, coffee and tobacco, 
which he distributed to us as need 
required. A portion of food was 
invaribly set aside for us, when- 
ever he prepared a feast. If in 
our walks about the village we met 
him, the salutations “sah-andra, 
touronga-lib,” welcome king, “ sah- 
andra, papalangi,” welcome white 
man,” were amicably interchanged. 
There was withal about him a dig- 
nity, that well comported with his 
kingly character, and showed that 
any violations of loyalty on the 
part of the natives, or of due res- 
pect on ours, would not be unre- 
buked. With. extreme gratifica- 
tion I learned, after returning 
home, that Capt. Archer had since 
visited Bonne Rarah, in the barque 
Pallas, and bestowed upon his 
Majesty a rich scarlet cloak, a to- 
ken of gratitude from the worthy 
and venerable owner of the Glide 
for the protection afforded us in 
our disasters. The savages gen- 
erally, like their king, were heartily 
disposed, according to their power, 
to relieve our distresses, and make 
us comfortable. 
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God is the great sun of the Uni- 
verse.—While men stand with 
their backs to God, their shadows 
are before them, and engross their 
attention. When they are convert- 
ed, and turn to God, these shadows 
are thrown behind, and God be- 
comes all in all, so that they can 
say from the heart, “ Whom have 
we in heaven but thee? and there 
is none on earth that we desire 
besides thee.”—Episcopal Record- 
er. 
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Bare wishing never yet brought 
any one good fortune. 
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Is it so? Poor Jack! 


Tue painful conviction that zt 7s 
so, gives pertinency to this ques- 
tion, and prompts us to pass around 
the following statements, copied 
from the Boston Journal and Balti- 
more Patriot. Yes, let the “ fear- 
less editors of all parties” speak, 
and speak in such tones of indig- 
nant rebuke, that the deafest ear 
shall hear, and the deadest heart 
shall feel! Why in the commer- 
cial metropolis of America, all a 
government, which has promised 
humane treatment to all its sailors 
who have paid their twenty cents 
per month, does, is to receive 100, 
if need be, at a time into the City 
Hospital ; nor must a sailor remain 
there over four months, if able to 
walk into the street! Raise a rev- 
enue by taxing all the sailors, 
pledge specified favors to all, and 
then dole them’ out in stinted mea- 
sure to only a part! 
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POOR JACK! 
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No man who has a heart in his ¢ 
bosom can read the following state- 
ment, which we copy from the 
Baltimore Patriot, without indulg- 
ing a feeling of tender sympathy 
for the houseless and friendless 
sick sailor, turned out into the 
street to die, and of honest indig- 
nation against those who sanction 
such acts of inhumanity and injus- 
tice. A sailor, after paying hospi- 
tal money, has a claim upon the 
government for aid and comfort in 
sickness—a claim which cannot 
be rejected without an abandon- 
ment of honor and moral principle. 
But poor Jack has few advocates 
on the floor of Congress, few who 
are aware of his claims, on the 
score of justice and expediency, 
and fewer still who are prepared to 
take up the cudgels in his behalf: 

*Bad Treatment of Seamen.—A 
few days ago a sick sailor might 
be seen sitting on the curb-stone, be- 
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fore the Custom House, destitute, 
homeless, and apparently ready to 
perish. For fifteen years he had 
regularly paid to the government 
twenty cents per month of his hard 
earned wages, as hospital money, 
and in all that time he had never 
received any benefit in_ return. 
Now, however, he was afflicted by 
a serious and long-continued dis- 
order, which rendered it necessary 
for him to be sent from a distant 
port by the consul, in order that he 
might have hospital aid. When he 
presented himself at the Custom 
House he was informed that the 
government had ordered that only 
a very small number should be sent 
to the hospital; that that number 
was complete, and consequently he 
could not be accommodated. ‘The 
feelings of the disappointed and de- 
frauded man may be conceived, 
when thus refused the aid and 
comfort he had paid for; but there 
was noredress. He tottered to the 
street and seated himself on the 
curb-stone, to die—when some 
good Samaritan sent him to the 
alms-house. 

Such cases are of almost daily 
occurrence, to the shame of the 
government be it spoken. 

The excuse is that the fund is 
exhausted! Buthow? In the first 
place, if we are correctly informed, 
because a very large surplus was 
some years ago perverted to other 
purposes; and secondly, because 
the government has seen fit to de- 
vote more than a hundred thousand 
dollars to building a hospital in 
New Orleans. 

Now it does seem that if the 
government exact a portion of the 
sailor’s wages upon pretence of 
taking care of them while sick, no 
pretence can exonerate it from the 
obligation. It is a covenant be- 
tween the parties, and if the govern- 
ment have made a bad bargain, it 
has no right to cheat individual - 
sailors by way of compensation. 
But if we have learned the facts 
correctly, there is not even this ex- 
cuse, flimsy as it would be, for it 
is confidently asserted that the 
sailors have largely overpaid the 
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government, even after ten per cent. 
as deducted from their payments, by 
way of commission for collection 
and disbursement. 

We hope thatthe fearless editors 
of all parties, throughout the coun- 
try, will publish these facts to the 
people ; perhaps public indignation 
may effect what has been denied to 
the prayers and remonstrances of 
Poor Jack. 
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Loss of Life and Property. 


Liverpool papers of August 25th, 
speaking of a recent fearful storm 
say: 

On the night previous to the 
storm, about a thousand boats, 
each manned by five fishermen, 
left the various ports of the east 
coast of Scotland, between Stone- 
haven and Fraserburgh, for the 
herring fishery. The following is 
the description of the scene the 
following morning :— 

“The whole coast for a mile and 
a half was strewed with wrecks 
and the dead bodies of fishermen. 
Twenty-three corpses were carried 
into Peterhead before nine o’clock, 
and at the time the latest accounts 
left, others were being constantly 
thrown ashore among the wrecks 
on the sands or the rocks. Forty 
boats were wrecked within the 
circuit of half a mile, and so sud- 
den and awful was the catastro- 
phe, that no means of succoring or 
saving the distressed and perish- 
ing fishermen could be devised. 
How many boats may have foun- 
dered at sea or gone to pieces 
among the precipitous cliffs’ of 
Buchan no one at present can tell. 
One thing appears certain, that 
the lowest estimate of the loss of 
life and property by this gale ex- 
ceeds that produced by any other 
hurricane hitherto recorded in the 
annals of the east coast of Scot- 
land. It is calculated that along 
the coast not fewer than a hun- 
dred lives have been lost.” 

Accounts from other places con- 
tain similar melancholy details. 


A MISSIONARY’S LETTER. 
Se I od. Sigs Bart deat Die 
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A Missionary’s Letter to the Crew 
of the Bark “ Whiton.”’ 


Tur bark “Whiton,” Capt. R. 
Gelston, left New York, February, 
1837, for the coast of California 
and Oregon. Among their pas- 
sengers was the missionary whose 
letter is subjoined. ‘The bark left 
him at the mouth of the Columbia 
river, whence she shortly sailed, 
and after a few weeks: returned, 
when he addressed them as fol- 
lows: 


Salem, Oregon, Oct. 12, 1847. 

Dear Frienps :—I was greatly 
rejoiced to hear of your safe re- 
turn to our river, and thought 
when I heard it, I should ride down 
to see you, and spend some time in 
conversing with you; but such is 
the situation of my work, I cannot 
well leave to enjoy the pleasure I 
had fondly anticipated in the meet- 
ing of old tried friends; tried in the 
calm and in the storm. I cannot 
cherish any feelings towards any, 
and all of you, but kindness and 
love; and shall] never wish you any 
thing but peace and prosperity on 
earth, and everlasting rest for your 
souls in heaven. I often think of 
you, and ask, where are the sailors, 
(calling them by name in my own 
mind,) at this time? and secretly 
lift my prayers to God in your be- 
half. If could see you, I would 
try more than ever before, to im- 
press upon your minds the import- 
ance of being pious, and living in 
constant readiness for death and 
heaven. Soon all our earthly voy- 
aging will be over! Into what port 
shall we finally enter? Shall we 
safely moor our vessel in the har- 
bor of peace? Or will it founder 
or dash upon the rocks of despair ? 
These are inquiries that should oc- 
cupy our thoughts, influence our 
lives. Where shall I find my des- 
tined place? Where shall I spend 
an eternity of days? Shall I have 
a home with the blessed, or shall I 
be rejected with the lost? Let us 
remember that we may all have 
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eternal life, that it has been pur-} An 01d Disciple and his Descendants. 


chesed for us, that Christ is now 
standing at the door knocking for 
admittance; that the Holy Spirit is 
reproving of sin, of righteousness 
and a judgment to come; that hea- 
ven, with all its harps and crowns, 
is urging us to seek salvation ; that 
hell, with all its untold sufferings, 
would move us to seek salvation. 
Let me say to one and all of you, 
seek the Lord while he may be 
found, and call upon Him while He 
is near. Now is the accepted time, 
and now the day of salvation. To- 
merrow, next week, or some other 
time may be a day, a week, or a 
year too late: and should this be 
the case with any of you, how 
dreary and deleful would your con- 
dition be then to all eternity! The 
harvest past, the summer ended, 
and the soul not saved. Let me 
urge upon you that profess religion, 
to adorn your profession ; to live in 
the discharge of every duty ; watch 
and pray that you enter not into 
temptation; read your bibles; med- 
itate upon the goodness of God to- 
ward you in your creation, pre- 
servation, and especially, in your 
redemption. Live for eternity. And 
those that do not enjoy religion, 
permit me to urge you in view of 
the shortness of time, the retribu- 
tions of eternity, and all that is 
good and great; to seek the salva- 
tion of your souls, and to seek it 
without any delay. With feelings 
of thankfulness for your kindness 
shown me while I was with you, 
and a heart full of the best wishes 
for your present and eternal good, 
1 subseribe myself your friend and 
well-wisher, 
J. AH. Wizsor. 
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God loves to see his creatures 
happy ;—our lawful delight is his ; 
they know not God that thinketh 
to please him by making them- 
selves miserable. 


When we go out of the way of 
our duty, we put ourselves from 
under God’s protection. 


Tuts is the title of a recent vol- 


‘ume which gives the portraits of 


a family which Jesus loved. “ The 
ripened piety of the old disciple, 
Christian Miller, the even course 
of consistent, humble piety, labori- 
ous and persevering service in the 
ministry; of his son, John E. Miller, 
cut down inthe meridian of use- 
fulness; the fair model of maternal 
character, moulded in piety, of Sa- 
rah Smith Miller; and the bright 
promise of future usefulness in the 
development of talents, piety and 
industry, in her son, Isaac L. K. 
Miller, cut off by death on the 
verge of his entrance into the min- 
istry,—are here brought together, 
and illustrate the faithfulness of 
God in his promises, in connection 
with the fiuithfulness of his people 
in their prayers and labors.” 

Each of these has entered into 
rest. Nearly a quarter of a centu- 
ry did the Rev. John E. Miller min- 
ister to the sick and dying at the 
Marine Hospital and Seamen’s Re- 
treat on Staten Island. Doubtless 
many a sailor, whom he had di- 
rected to the Lamb of God, wel- 
comed him into the house of many 
mansions. 

Says the Biographer, “ Time and 
again would some sun-burnt, wea- 
ther-beaten mariner, whose fea- 
tures he had entirely forgotten, 
present himself before him to tell 
him that the Lord had converted his 
soul, through his instrumentality, 
and with a sailor’s ardor, to ex- 
press his thankfulness to God, and 
his gratitude to him for the faith- 
fulness of his labors. In one of 
the last of his visits to the retreat 
he observed a new inmate, one 


> whose looks manifested the sway 


over his soul, of the peace of Goc 
that passeth all understanding. Mr 
Miller not knowing that he hac 
ever before seen him, approache 
him according to his custom, anc 
began to inquire into the state oi 
his mind “I trust,” said the meek 
and uncomplaining sufferer, “ that 
I do know the Lord; and if I do, 
it is through a blessing on your 
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instructions given me a few years 
since, when I was sick in this 
place.” Thus was God pleased to 
manifest to him the truth of His 
promise, “ Cast thy bread upon the 
waters, for thou shalt find it after 
many days.” As Mr. Miller return- 
ed after this interview, to his fami- 
ly, and with a heart overflowing 
with gratitude to God mentioned 
the particulars to them, he observ- 
ed, that this seemed to him to be a 
token of the fact, that God was 
causing the seed He permitted him 
to sow, to bring forth fruit in every 
part of the world. 

On one occasion, he conversed 
with a seaman at the Retreat, on 
the subject of his soul’s eternal 
welfare. The conversation was 
exceedingly disagreeable to the in- 
valid who, on Mr. Miller’s propos- 
ing to pray with him, absolutely re- 
fused to listen. Mr. Miller, however, 
before leaving, offered, (according 
to his custom,) prayer in the ward ; 
and stationed himself in a part of 
the room where this man, unless 
he stopped his ears, could not 
avoid listening. The cases of the 
different inmates of the ward were 
remembered before God, and this 
individual, in his opposition to 
his Maker and his own soul’s 
eternal interest, peculiarly com- 
mended to the Divine mercy. Nor 
was the prayer uranswered, nor 
Mr. Miller’s efforts for his salvation 
hopeless, though they had seemed 
to be lost. For soon that individu- 
al, while he sent for Mr. Miller, 
manifested the warmest interest in 
his conversations, requested him 
to pray with him, and ere his re- 
moval by death, gave him good rea- 
son to hope that he had passed 
from death unto life. He said to 
Mr. Miller, that when “ he first pro- 
posed to pray with him, his anger 
was so strong that he could have 
thrown the Bible at his head.” But 
the kindness, and forebearance, and 
interest in him, he manifested, won 
his heart.” 

! Slrong faith is often exercised 
with strong trials, and put upon 
hard services. 


SCRIPTURE ILLUSTRATION. 
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For the Sailor’s Magazine. 
Scripture Illustrations. 
TYRE. 


This city was built about 240 
years before the temple of Solo- 
mon: it stood partly on an island 
about two miles in circumference, 
and half a mile from the shore and 
partly on the coast. The conti- 
nental part was from sixteen to 
twenty miles in circumference. 
When it was in its glory the mis- 
tress of commerce, and the empor- 
ium of the world, at least one hun- 
dred and twenty five years before 
the commencement of its destruc- 
tion, its complete ruin was fore- 
told by Isa. Chap. xxiii. But 
Ezekiel uttered her distruction 
with a more alarming distinctness. 
Chap. xxvi. 4, 5, 12, 14. “IT will 
also scrape her dust from her, and 
make her like the top of a rock. 
It shall be a place for the spread- 
ing of nets in the midst of the sea. 
And they shall lay thy stones, and 
thy timber, and thy dust in the 
midst of the water. And I will 
make thee like the top of a rock: 
thou shall be a place to spread nets 
upon; thou shall be built no more 
for I the Lord have spoken it, saith 
the Lord God.” Blow after blow 
had reduced continental Tyre long 
before Alexander the Great ap- 
proached with his invincible army. 
He stood upon its ruins, and view- 
ed insular Tyre, half a mile 
from the shore and surrounded 
by a wall one hundred and fifty 
feet high. Irritated that a single 
city should oppose the world’s 
conquerer, he resolved on laying 
her pride in the dust. He com- 
menced by scraping the dust, and 
stones, and timber from the site of 
the old city and with them forming 
a causeway to the city on the 
island. This prodigious labor was 
completed, and after an obstinate 
seige of five months, the torch was 
applied to throw the light of proph- 
ecy fulfilled on all future ages. 

And what has been the recent 


‘condition on this unowned city. 


Says Maundrell, “Its present in- 
habitants, A. D. 1697, are only a 
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AN EXTRAORDINARY DELIVARANCE. 


few poor wretches, harboring them- 
selves in the vaults, and subsisting 
chiefly by fishing; who seem to be 
preserved in this place by divine 
providence, as a visible argument 
how God has fulfilled his word 
concerning Tyre, viz. that it should 
be as the top of a rock, a place for 
fishers to dry their nets upon. ” 

Shaw says, “ The port of Tyre 
is choked up to that degree with 
sand and rubbish, that the boats of 
those fishermen who now and then 
visit this once renowned emporium, 
and dry their nets upon its rocks, 
and ruins can with great difficulty 
only be admitted. ” 

Volney says, ” The whole vil- 
lage of T'yre contains only fifty or 
sixty poor families, who live ob- 
scurely on the produce of their 
little ground, and a trifling fish- 
ery.” Bruce describes Tyre as 
“a rock whereon fishers dry their 
nets. ” 

Friday Oct. 31st, 1823. “ Early 
in the morning, ” says Jewett, “ we 
walked out to survey the aspect of 
this once far-famed city. Surely 
if their be on the face of the earth 
at this moment one nation pre- 
eminent above the rest in ships, 
in colonies, in commerce, this is 
the spot from which the voice of 
the Judge of nations should be 
heard by her, warning her not to 
be lifted up with pride, or debased 
by luxury, and selfishness; but to 
devote he: merchandise as holiness 
unto the Lord, liberally embarking 
her wealth and powerful influence 
in every benevolent and religous 
enterprise. Gratitude demands it; 
and this will be her surest pro- 
tection.” 


It is egregious folly to part with 
our interest in God, and Christ, 
and heaven, for the riches, honors 
and pleasures of this world: as had 
a bargain as he that sold his birth- 
right for a dish of broth. 


It is just in God to deprive us of 
those enjoyments by which we have 
suffered ourselves to be deprived of 
our enjoyment in Him. 


’ An Extrhordinary Deliverance. 


In the war called “ Braddock’s 
war,” as a vessel of the British na- 
vy was one night running close te 
the coast of Barbary, the officers 
on deck heard some person singing. 
In a moment they were convinced 
that he was singing the Old Hun- 

: dred psalm tune. They immediate- 
ly conjectured that the singer was 
a Christian captive, and determin- 
ed to attempt his rescue. Twenty 
stout sailors armed with pistols and 
cutlasses, manned the ship’s boats, 
and approached the shore. Direct- 
ed by the voice of singing and 
’ prayer, they soon reached the 
; abode of the Christian captive. It 
‘ was a little hut at the bottom of his 
> master’s garden, on the mouth of a 
: smallriver. They burst open the 
; door, and took him from his knees, 
° and in a few minutes he was on 
> the ship’s deck frantic with joy. 

;. Theaccount that he gave of him- 
; self was, that his name was M’Don- 
; ald; that he was a native of Scot- 
; land, and had been a captive eigh- 
; teen years. He had obtained the 
‘ confidence of his master, was his 
: chief gardener, and had the privi- 
° lege of living by himself. He said 
he was not at all surprised when 
> they burst open his door, for the 
’ Turks had often done so, and 
‘ whipped him while on his knees. 
’ “The righteous cry, and the Lord 
, heareth, and delivereth them out of 
all their trouble.” 
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; Hoty Sayrnes—Many men, in 
; Telphien to outward things, com- 
plain of want; and yet in truth 
> want nothing but thankful hearts 
; for what they already have. 
: Though God does not always 
: deliver his people out of trouble. 
yet he delivers them from the evil 
’ of trouble, the despair of trouble, 
; by supporting their spirit; nay, he 
delivers by trouble, for he sanctifies 
the troubles to cure the soul, and 
by less trouble delivers from 
greater. 
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Quaker Supercargo. My. Girard, invested in those goods 
which promised the best return in 
In the year 1797, a war between {a foreign port. On the day ap- 

the United States and France} pointed for sailing, anchor was 
seemed inevitable. Repeated in- ’ weighed, the oft-repeated “Fare- 
sults of an aggravated nature to $ well” for the last time given, and 
the “Stars and Stripes” on her } the lovers, solemn vow of eternal 
part, together with mutual recrimi- ; constancy exchanged, when the 
nations, tended to the rupture of ; noble ship stood out for see. 

those friendly relations which had On the arrival at Canton, the 

so long subsisted. Her cruisers } cargo was quickly disposed of at 

ranged the ocean with the avowed ; high and remunerating prices, so 
intention of annoying—or, perhaps, } that before many days had elapsed, 
destroying—American commerce. ? the vessel, with a heavy freight of 

Happily, however, decided mea-¢ valuable merchandise, was on her 

sures of our government brought ‘ return voyege. Nothing fells more 

the Directory to its senses, and ° pleasantly upon the seaman’s ear, 
averted from both countries the; than the expressive phrase of 
evils of a bloody contest. “Homeward beund.” The fa- 

At this time, Stephen Girard’s $ tigues of duty are all forgotten, as 
ships were actively engaged in the ; the ekoe circulates to the toast of 
lucrative Chinese trade. Qne of ; “Sweethearts and Wives.” Fa- 
his supercargoes, an intelligent ; voring breezes, with pleasant 

Quaker gentleman of Philadelphia, > weather, had brought our good ship 

had by unremitted exertions and {within a short distance of the 

several prefitable investments, American coast, when one day, a 

amassed a comfortable competence. }“Sail-ho!” from the mast head, 

On this he proposed “to retire,” proved to be an ugly customer, in 

as it is called, from active business, ; the shape of 2 French cruiser, 

and marry a beautiful young lady, $ which enforced her summons to 
to whom he kad long been engaged. } “lay te” by a cannon ball—a very 

But Mr. C a had numerous 3 forcible argument. Escape was 

particular friends, who, like most impossible, and resistance forms 

particular friends, were fond of } no part of the Friend’s Moral Code. 

giving advice; and, by their solici- ; So the peaceable captain, with a 

tations, although against his own § portion of his grumbling crew, 

inclination, he was induced to post- ; were removed, to make room for 
pone the wedding-day, that he } the French officers and sailors that 
might make still another voyage. ~ were to take charge of the valuable 

Fully determined that this should; prize. This was truly a sad affair 

be the last also, and desirous of } for the poor Americans-——to be in- 

placing his property upon a firm } mates of an enemy’s prison would 
basis, every dollar which he could; have been no enviable lot at any 
command was, by permission of } time, and still less so when captur- 
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ed almost within sight of their na- } 


tive land. The supercargo beheld 
his whole fortune thus summarily 
wrested from him, with no pros- 
pect of its recovery. im 
As we before said, no opposition 
was offered to these high-handed 
proceedings, so that the Johnny 
Crapeaus openly indulged in their 
gratification, and let their prisoners 
roam about the deck at will. Stung 
to the quick by his unfortunate sit- 
nation, Mr. C a determined to 
retake the vessel. His countrymen 
were cautiously informed of his 
project, and the plan by which it 
was to be accomplished. Upon a 
preconcerted signal, they were to 
rush forward, seize each particular 
man, and thrust him, with as little 
noise as possible, in the forecastle. 
One evening, whilst the officers 
were, seated at the tea table, con- 
gratulating themselves once more 
upon their unexpected “good luck,” 
or calculating their shares of the 
prize money, and laughing at the 
pacific principles of the poor Qua- 
kers, a loud voice was heard at the 
eabin door, demanding an instant 
surrender, on the peril of death. 
Their hitherto peaceable Mr. 
Cc a was standing there, sur- 
rounded by a few stout seamen, 
who kept their muskets, marlin- 
spikes or other weapons, conspic- 
uously in view, as if about to en- 
force the sanguinary alternative. 


been represented as “the bet 
part of valor;” and if the young 
Frenchmen had not read Shak- 
speare, they undoubtedly appreciat- 
ed the sentiment, for after making 
an honorable capitulation for good 
treatment, with a ludicrous expres- 
sion of chagrin pietured on their 
countenances, they reluctantly ac- 
knowledged themselves to be pris- 
oners. 

Under the management of the 
supercargo, the helm was straight- 
way “put about,” and every rag of 
canvass crowded upon the strain- 
ing masts, so that the loaded hull 
swept through the spray like a sea- 
bird. But little time was necessa- 
ry to recover the lost position, so 


By an old poet, “discretion” iat 
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that in a few days, with a merry 
shout, anchor was cast in the Dela- 
ware, and the vesse! swung round 
to her moorings opposite the “good 
city of brotherly love.” The cargo: 
proved one of the richest and most 
profitable of any ever brought into 
that port. 

Mr. C a was abundantly 
rewarded for his adventure; he 
was for a season the common ob- 
ject of remark and observation, and 
independent of his individual in- 
vestment, he received large pre~ 
sents from Mr. Girard and the un- 
derwriters. The young lady of his 
heart had proved faithful to the 
parting vow, so her hand was soon 
claimed. In the retirement of pri- 
vate life he spent the remainder of 
his days, upon the accumulations of 
his early life. Unfortunately, how- 
ever, his fidelity and courage were 
purchsed at the expense of bodily 
health. Strong mental excitement 
in the hour of anxiety, together with 
the conflict between duty and prin- 
ciple, seriously impaired his hitherte 
fine constitution, whilst, strange as 
it may seem, his head of handsome 
dark hair became ehanged in the 
course of twenty-four hours to a 
light grey. 


_ 'Tonnace—The tonnage in the 
United States built during the year 
ending June 30th, was as follows: 


Ships, 14] 
Brigs, 163 
Schooners, 689 
Sloops and Canal Boats, 392 
Steambeats, 198 


Forming a total tonnage built 
that year, of 243, '782 67.95. The 
return which will be made for the 
fiscal year ending June, 1848 :— 


Ships, 254 
Brigs, *174 
Schooners, 70% 
Sloops and Canal Boats, 5AF 
Steamboats, 175 


Being a total tonnage built du- 
ring the year of 316,075 54 90, and 
an imecrease over the previous year 
of 65,342 82 65, 
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" NOTICE TO MARINERS. {con has hoon placed on the Lon TO MARINERS. con has heen placed on the Lon- 
We would suggest to masters of }doner. It is smaller in circumfer- 
vessels bound to Rio de Janeiro, ‘ence, but higher than the old one, 
that an arrangement has been enter- $ and it is expected will be much 
ed into by Mr. Tod, our Minister at § more enduring.—Gloucester 'Tele- 
Brazil, with the Brogiian Govern- $ graph. 
ment, ‘by which they aggree that 
all letters for United States officers 
on that station, brought out by 
American vessels, may be delivered 
without passing through the Bra- 
zilian Post Office. The letters for 
United States Officers on the Bra- 3 Notice thereof is hereby given—and 
zilian station should be separated } that the Buoy at that station has 
from others before the vessels been moved farther to the Hast- 
s 
; 
y 


Trinity House, Tooudoa, Aug. 31, 1848. 
Weich Hook Buoy, Bristol Chan- 
nel.—The Welch Hook Sand in 
the Bristol Channel having grown 
up in a North Easterly direction, 


into port, and be delivered when ; Ward, and now lies in five fathoms 
they are boarded by the boats of at low water Spring tides, with the 
the United States Squadron. The following marks and compass bear- 
officers would thereby be saved 3 Ings: 

great expense, and escape vexa- Aust Point, a ship’s a open 
tious delays, and the Captains of } of Denny Rock, bearing E. by N. 
American vessels be relieved from } 1-2 N. 

the intrusive demands of Health ‘Two conspicuous clumps of 
and Custom House officers, who trees, just open Southward of Black 
might otherwise require of them } Nose Cottage, E. by S. 


all their letter bags under a fine or See Me, and See Me Not, in line 
penalty, to wahiels thes letters, ree > with Clevedon Old Church Tower, 


E. by W. 3-4 W. 


ferred to, are not subject. The let- 
English and Welch Grounds 
t 
ters shigiild be delivered to the boats Light: Vessel, W. 1-2 8. 


from the United States National 
vessels in the harbor, and all diffi- 
culties would thus be avoided un- 
der the arrangement which has 
been made. egetior soll Beacon. 


Calais, August 31, 1848. 

; Sir :—I have to inform you that 
>on the 15th of October next, the 
° old Light-house of Calais, situated 
Floating iota in the Prince’s >in the middle of the town on the 
Channel. Two Floating Light ; telegraphic tower, will be transfer- 
vessels are about to be plac ed in 3 red to the summit of a tower recent- 
the Prince’s Channel, the lights on ly erected on the Eastern rampart, 
board of which will be first exhi- $ and distant about 430 yards from 
bited on the evening of Sunday, the 3 the old building, its latitude being 
Ist of October next, and thence- ; 50 deg. 57 min. 45 sec., and longi- 
forth continued from sunset to sun- $ tude : deg. 52 min. of Greenwich. 
rise. Mariners are to observe that This new light will be varied by 
one of these vessels will be moored 3 a flash shown every four minutes, 
in the Hastern part of the said‘ each flash being preceded and fol- 
channel, near to the East Tongue ° lowed by short eclipses; its height 
Sand, aad will exhibit two lights, ? is 190 feet above high water mark, 
one at the mast head, which will § and it will be visible at a distance of 
be white, and one at the lower ; twenty miles in clear weather, the 
elevation, which will be colored { eclipses appearing total only be- 
red. he other vessel will be? yond a distance of twelve miles. 
placed at the Western end of the ; Besides this light there is a red 
said channel, near to the Girdler § light placed at the end of the West 
Sand, and will exhibit one bright } pier independently of the tide. light 
revolving light. shown from Fort Rouge to the 
Westward of the entrance of the 


We understand that a new bea-$ harbor, which is white. 
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In order to guard against any 
mistakes occurring from the num- 
ber of lights now exhibited on this 
eoast, I think it useful to remention 
here the specific characters of those 
near Calais, thus :—Ostend has a 
fixed light. Dunkirk a bright light, 
with eclipses every minute. Grave- 
- lines, a fixed light. Calais, new 
light. Grinez, (Cape,) bright light, 
with eclipses every half minute. 
Cayeux, at the mouth of the river 
Somme, flashes succeeding each 
other every four minutes. 


J. MORLEY, Agent 
to Lioyd’s. 
Hobart Town, April 10. 


Sir :—The following notice has 
been published by the Post-office 
here, and we beg to forward the 
same for the informatien of the 
subscribers to Lloyd’s. Thos. D. 
Chapman & Co.,agents to Lloyd’s. 
To Capt. G. A. Halstead, R. N. 
Secretary, Lloyd’s. _ Deal Island 
and Light-house—Van Dieman’s 
Land. ‘The ‘light-houses on Deal 
Island, forming one of the cluster 
of islands called “ Kent’s Group,” 
in Bass’ Straits, lat. 39, 39. S. lon. 
147, 21. H. having been erected, a 
light is burning, and will continue 
from sunset to sunrise. The light 
house is erected on a hill 900 feet 
above the high water mark. The 
supporting column is 46 feet in 
height. The upper part of the col- 
umn, (like all the light houses 
within the government of Van Die- 
man’s Land,) is colored red, the 
lower part white. The lower part 
of the column is built of granite, 
each block worked toa mould. The 
cornice and blocking are six feet 
high, of freestone. ‘The lantern is 
7 feet high, having a revolving ca- 
toprice light, with 21 lamps and pa- 
tent pipe, smoke consumers, work- 
ing m three groups, each group 
containing 7 lamps with reflectors, 
and revolves around once in five 
minutes, showing 50 seconds of 
darkness. The light may be seen 
13 leagues, has been set by cross 
bearings at a distance of 12 leagues, 
and is visible all round the com- 
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pass, unless the light be intercepted 
by being close in with any of the 
surrounding islands. 
WM. MORIARTY, 
Port Officer. 
Trinity House, London, Aug. 22, 1848. 

Floating Lights in the Prince’s 
Channel.—Notice is hereby given, 
that in compliance with the request 
of numerous owners and masters 
of vessels, and other persons using 
or interested in the navigation be- 
tween the North Foreland and the 
Nore—two Floating Light Vessels 
are about to be placed in the 
Prince’s Channel, the lights on 
board of which will be first exhibit- 
ed on the evening of Sunday, the 
first of October next, and thence- 
forth continue from sunset to sun- 
rise. 

Mariners are to observe, that one 
of these vessels will be moored 
in the Eastern part of the said 
Channel, near to the East Tongue 
Sand, and will exhibit two lights, 
one at the mast head, which will be 
white, and one at the lower eleva- 
tion, which will be colored red. 

The other vessel will be placed 
at the Western end of the said 
channel, near the Girdler Sand, and 
will exhibit one bright revolving 
light. 

Further particulars in relation to 
the exact position of these respec- 
tive vessels will be published in 
due course. By order, 


J. HERBERT, Secretary. 


Capt. Dill, of the barque Wyman, 
from Baltimore, requests us to 
state that on the 27th ultimo, when 
coming into Broad Sound, drawing 
11 feet 7 inches water and runnin 
in the course directed ‘by Blunt’s 
Coast Pilot, the young flood having 
made 6 or 7 inches, he struck upon 
a ledge of rocks, a little North of 
the Ship Channel, and passed over 
it, the keel of the barque rubbing 
pretty hard. The barque Zion, 
Capt. Reynolds, from Baltimore, 
which was coming in astern of the 
Wyman, drawing about 11 feet, 
touched also. The Wyman, while 
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FY he ae of Capt. Hawes, in 5 : — sae eos y from sale dl 
le : . is ound to the River Plate bore away for New- 

f ene last, then drawing 12 1-2 York in consequence of the sickness Kg the 

eet, having struck the same ledge, crew, two having died; and during the blow of 

laid three hours, and sustained Thursday last, whilst lying to, was driven 

domme dancave Cant. Dill ashore on Long Branch, N. J. 

elo os eS apt. Ui Mig on. Schr. Aurora, Willoughby, from Wilmington, 
€ 100K out for it, and had short- ? N.C. bound to Boston, was driven ashore on 

ened sail to prevent striking hard. poe eed, L. {. Sound, during the blow 

5 ght 20 . 

He judges the ledge to be about }"™ ioe 

125 f he fp Barque John Aviles, Jordan, at Philadelphia 

Se ae a cae: from N. N. from Vienfueges Aug. 3d, lat. 36. 30. lon, 37 
.to S. S. . to be from 45 to 50 ? fell ia with brig Jane, of Halifax, N.S. dismast- 

feet wide, and to have about nine ee age a pees piety 

fost eater upon nade anda: Capt. he Argus of Jersey, sailed from Cadiz 17th 

D. is of opinion that a buoy placed 

at each end of the ledge might be 

the means of preventing loss of life 


Sept. Was in contact, night 20th. lat. 26, lon. 
13. with the barque Susan, Bearse, of Boston, 
and property.—Beston Daily Adv. 


for this port. The Argus, was abandoned on 
the 2Ist, in a sinking state; crew saved by the 
Swan. 


Morning 18h Sept, in thick weather, the schr. 
Emner, of St. George, Me, for this port, ran 
ashore on Broad Shoal, near Holmes’s Hole. 

A herm brig was reported at Boston, 18th Sept. 
as ashore near the Glades. 


A herm. brig was reported ashore on Scituate 
beach 18th. Sept. 


Br. Schr. Nautilus from Boston for Windsor, 
was capsized in the Bay of Fundy 12th Sept. 
No lives lost. 

Schr. Excel, of and from Charleston, for this 
pert, went ashore on Saturday night near New- 
Inlet Bar, Long Island. 


Schr. Success, Tarr, from Boston for Glou- 
cester, was run into at 71-2 o’clock last, eve- 
ning, by schr. Herald, of and for Wellfleet, and 
sunk to the water’s edge: crew saved. The 
cuter Telegraphic station below this port, re- 
ports a schr. of Gloucester, name unknown, 
ashore on Ram Head bar, on her beam ends und 
full of water. 


Mariners are hereby required to 
take notice that the two harbor 
lights of Milford, that is to say, the 
light off the Tongue Spit of Weare 
Point, called Weare Point Light, 
on the North shore of the harbor, 
and the light off the Carr Spit, 
ealled the Carr Spit Light, on the 
South shore, being no longer re- 
quired for her Majesty’s packets, 
they will be discontinued on and 
after the 5th day of October, and 
the two light vessels will be re- 
moved from their stations. 

The new light house on Eastern 
Point Cape Ann, was lighted 
Thursday evening 2d inst. 


Key West September 9. 

Br. brig Golden Eagle, of Liverpool, bound to 
Nassau, N. P. arrived 3rd Sept, in charge of 
the wreckers, having been ashore. She hasa 
few tons of coalas ballast. ‘he captain and 
crew were all sick, and the mate had died on 
the passage. 

Hurricane in the West Indies.—The Anti- 
gue observer of the 24th Aug. contains the par- 
ticulars of the destructive hurricane with which 
that Island was visited on the 2ist of that month, 
The storm commenced on the afternoon of that 
duy, «nd increased in force until two o’clock 
next morning, when it abated. English Harbor 
and Falmouth ure nearly overthrown. 

The schr. Mary foundered, with all on board 
A vessel at St. Martins was lost, and ten of her 
crew perished. 

Ship Frances Dyer, from Newport, W. at 
Portland 19th, had a heavy gale 3rd Sept, and 
carried away maintop gallant mast, split topsail, 
and lost one man overboard. 

Brig. Noble, from Philadelphia, was ashore 
on the Spit below Boston 18th Sept. 

Schr. R. Fowler, Jackman, at Newburyport 
from Bay Chaleur, reports having seen, 19th 
Sept, 60 miles from Cape Ann, the wreck of 
brig Sylvia. 

Schr. Shawmut, Farrar, of Newcastle, from 
Calais for Philadelphia, went ashore on Neutral 
Island near Robinston, night 2d Sept. 


Bath, September 22. 

Brig Sylvia, Purrington, of and for Bath from 
Portland, was knocked down in a squall 18th 
Sept. the mate died on the wreck. The re- 


DISASTERS. 


A telegraphic dispatch, from Portland, states 
that the ship Humphrey, Given, from New- 
pert, W. Jaly 13, for Boston, is ashore on Hog 
fsland Ledge, and in a bad sitaution. 

A barque was ashore on the Seven feet 
Knoll, below Baltimore 29th Sept. 

The vessel which was seen to capsize in the 
Sound, a few days since, was the schr. Rio 
Granée, of Brookhaven L. I. The Capt and crew 
were picked up and carried inte New-London. 

Schr. Sutton, from Richmond, for Philadel- 
phia, ashore near the Beacon Lighthouse, went 
to pieces during the prevalence of the storm 
night 14th Sept. 

Br. barque Volusia, of London, Finlay, master, 
whieh suiled from Truxiilo Ist Sept. and while 
beating out atten. M. the same night, struck 
on the Barbaret reef, near Pigeon Kay, and 
became a total wreck : no lives lost. 

A large full rigged brig was seen ashore 17th 
Sept. near Barnegat : 

By the brig falcon, Pitt, from Burmuda, we 
learn, during the gale a French schooner, which 
left Martinque with 22 passengers bound to St. 
Thomas, and thence to New-York or Europe, 
was lost on the morning of the sterm with all 
on board. 
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mainder of the crew were taken off and carried 
into Thomaston by brig Maria. 


Sloop Rough & Ready, of Sippican from 
Wareham for Weymouth, went ashore in the 
gale, 18th Sept. near Marshfield, and bilged. 
The crew escaped. 


Schr. J. Sutton, from Virginia for Philadel 
phia, went ashore night of the 7th Sept, abou 
208 yards south of the Beacon Light-house, Del- 
aware Breakwater. 

Brig Michigan, Varney, of and from* Boston 
16th Aug. for St.Jago, went ashore 3d Sept. on 
the Hogsty Reef, and bilged. 

Barque Harriet, Durfee, from Bahia for 
Cowes, put into Pernambuco previous to July 
Q9, in distress, leaking 1400 strokes per hour. 


During a gale at Galveston 17th and 18th Sept. 
the pilot boat James McKnight, and the scbr. 
Mary & Elizabeth, dragged their anchors and 
went ashore. A couple of sloops filled and 
sunk on the flats in front of the city. 


A letter from London, dated 18th Sept, re- 
ceived by the Acadia, gives information that 
Capt. Carr and crew of the brig EG. Pierce, of 
Gardiner, which was fallen in with abandoned 
on the passage from New-York to Gibralter, 
are safe. 

Schr. Jefferson, Moore, from Bangor for Bos- 
ton, sprung a leak in Boston Bay 8th Sept. and 
filled. 


Sloop Caroline, of Wilmington, Del. for 
Georgetown, D. C. went ashore about five miles 
W. of Cape Henry 23d Sept. Vessel full of 
water. 


Ship, Birmingham, Sturdevant, at this port 
from Bremen, no date, Jat. 43. 33. lon 22. 35. 
passed the wreck ofa brig of about 290 tons, 
water logged, stump of foremast standing. 

Schr. Mary Powell, Myers, at Wilmington, 
N.C. 5th Sept. during a severe thunder storm, 
was struck by lightning, which carried away 
main topmast, slightly injured the main mast. 


Schr. Root, Bruce, (of Bluehill.) Morgan, 
from Philadelphia for Portsmouth, N. H. struck 
or the Brigantine Shoal, between Great and 
Little Egg Harbor, in the N. E. gale, 13th Sept. 
Vessel a total loss. Crew saved. 


The Gloucester Telegraph states that a ves- 
sel went ashore on Thacher’s Island night of 
15th Sept. no particulars. 


Brig Capricorn, from Port Maria. Jam. for 
London, was wrecked on the Hog Styes, mor- 
ning 10th Sept. Crew saved. 


Barque ‘Electra, at this port from Pensacola, 
on the 30th Sept. fell in with Br. brig Ocean 
Bride, from Bay of Honduras for London, was 
dismasted and full of water; took from her 
part of the crew; her captnin and five men 
were washed overboard ; the first mute perish- 
ed on the wreck ; one of the crew die after be- 
ing taken on board the E; they had been on the 
wreck of the brig five days without provisions. 


Ship Merchant, of Boston, cargo bones, for 
Hull, sank 28th Sept, in lat, 49 lon. 32. having 
been in contact with the Marquis of Bute 


The Mex. brig San Roman, from Laguna for 
Liverpool, was abandoned in a sinking condi- 
tion, 5th Sept. having been dismasted and 
sprung a leak. 

The schr, reported ashore on Thatchers’ 
Island 15th Sept. was the President, of and for 
Northport, from Boston, and has since gone to 
pieces. 

Barque Elijah Swift, hence for Glasgow, was 
spoken 29th Sept. by the Susquehanna, at Phil- 
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adelphia, with eight of the crew of wrecked 
barque Montgomery, on board. 


Brig Two Sisters, of Portland, from Lubec 
for Philadelphia, sprung a leak 13th Oct. Petit 
Menan N. N. £. 14 miles, and sunk on the 14th. 
The crew were picked up one hour after by 
schr. Eliza & Helen. 


Schr. Col. Blum, Tate, which put into Mon- 
rovia Bay, short of water, was seized by the 
authorities, and while in charge of the officer of 
the port, was wrecked on Snow Point, llth 
Sept. 

Barque St. Cloud, at Philadelphia, reports 6th 
Oct. passed ship Prince Charlie dismasted, 
water-logged and abandoned. 


Brig Phenix, at Philadelphia, from Matanzas, 
reports: 7th Oct. fell in with the wreck of Br. 
ship Prince Charlie. Oct. 13th, fell in with the 
wreck of barque Cora, of and from Philadelphia, 
Sept. 23d, for Barbadoes, with main and mizen 
masts gone close to the deck, full of water, and 
abandoned. 


The wreck of brig Puritan, Sartello, of Thom- 
aston, hence for Cork, 18 days out, in a sinking 
condition was fallen in with 7th Oct, by ship 
E. Z. at this port, which took off the crew. 

Schr. Two Sisters, of Newburyport, went 
ashore on Straitsmouth Island, noon 1&th Oct. 


Barque Fairy, at Provincetown 13th Oct. 
from Atlantic Ocean, brought in Capt. Gove, 
and crew of brig Logan, of Wiscasset, from 
Bangor, Sept. 19, for Cienfuegos, which had 
both masts carried away ina N E. gale 27th- 


Lrlg Morea, hence at Pensneola on the lth 
Oct. reports: Morning{29th Sept. made a vessel 
bearing S. W. with one mast standing and sig- 
nal of distress ; bore down for her and found her 
to be the barque Corn, of and from Philadelphia, 
bound to Trinidad, filled with water. ‘I'ook 
from her captain, mates, four men and cook; 
she lost one man when ecnpsized. 


The wreck of the schr. Ariestis, of Balti- 
more, from Havana for Boston, was fallen in 
with J5th Oct. by ship New Jersey. which took 
off four men, being the only survivors of her 
officers and crew, lost the captain overboard, 
and drowned the mate, a passenger, two men 
and a boy in the cabin. 

Cape May Court House, N. J. Oct. 3. 

The Hamburg Ship J. Mards, jr. Benske, 
with 122 passengers, from Hamburg, bound to 
New-York, came ashore last night on the Rast 
end of the Five Mile Beach. The ship is bad- 
ly bilged, and LI think wall be lost. 


River Head, L. ¥. Octuber 4. 

On Monday night, the ship Isabella Stewar?, 
M’ Kinney, of St. Andrews, from Liverpool for 
New-York, came on shorz at Kutchabonnock, 
opposite this village, on the South side of the 
Island. The tide rises and fulls in the ship, 

Schr. Sea Belle, of New-Haven from Frank- 
lin, La. for this port dismasted, and water-log- 
ged was fallen in with 17th Oct, by barque J. 
Welsh at this port which took off Capt Meek, a 
passenzver, and two seamen, the only survi- 
vors. 

Schr. Eliza Ann, of Wiscasset, from Pictou 
for Providence, went ashore near Ipswich bar 
morning 3d Oct. bilged. and will probably go to 
pieces. Schr. Britannia, Ringwood. from Sa- 
Jem, 30th of and for Yarmouth, N S. went 
ashore near the same pluce, and has gone to 
pieces. 


Brig Catharine, Storer, of Bath, from Sidney, 
C. B. for Boston, was fallen in with 22d ina 
sinking condition, by the Catharine & Mary, at 
Bosten, which took off the crew. 


1848,] 
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Brig Logan, Chase, from Bangor 20th Sept. 
for West Indies a perfect wreck, and water 
dogged, was boarded 7th Oct. by brig Falcon, at 
Bermuda. 


Schr. Dolphin, at Camden, Me. from Labra- 
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‘dor, 3d Oct. 30 miles N. W of Cape St. George, § 


ae passed the wreck of brig.4nn, of Limer- 


Schr. Mary Proctor, Baker, of Harwich, 
Sprung a leak in the South Chanzel, and sunk. 

Suhr. Betsey, ef New-York, from Norfolk, 
stranded on the beach; total loss. 

Brig Splendid, Barbes, ef Providence, from 
Wilmington, N. C. for Boston, wert ashore at 
the mouth of the river, no date, in a heavy blow, 
and was expected to be a total Joss. 


Vessels uskore at Ocracoke, N. C.in the late 
gale—Schrs. Amanda Ophelia, sunk <A. ty 
Ackerman, do do sunk. 


Ship Hope, of New-Bedford, was wrecked 
apon a sunken rock, four miles W. of Cape 
Brett, near the Bay of Islands, on the last of 
April, 1848, 


Brig Norman, hence at St. Marys, 14th ult, 
fost a man overboard. 

Schr. Delaware, from Washington for New 
York, Vessel a tetal loss. 


American schr. China, has been wrecked on 
St. Peter’s Bay Bar, Prince Edward Island. 


Br. Brig Brigand, Ward, lest her foremast 
and became water-logged, in a hurricane Aug. 
31st, on her voyage from Honduras to Gork. 
The crew were taken off the wreck Sept 4th. 


The wreck of the whale ship Mobile, of and 
from New-8edford, 7th Sept. fur Pacific Ocean, 
was, fallen in with 23d ult. by barque Fairy, at 
Provincetown, which teok off twelve persons. 
‘Capt. Long, the ‘first officer, a beat steerer, and 
and seven men lost. 


Norw. barque Clio, at this pert, from Ham- 
Surg, saw 24th Sept. Br. brig Mary Ann, of 
Dublin, dismasted, timber laden. : 

Ship New England, of Bath, from Cardiff for 
Boston, in asinking condition, was fallen in 
with Sept. 22d, by the Kilby. at Liverpool, from 
New-Orleans, which laid by her 36 heurs, and 
took off the crew. 


The barque Montgomery, of and from Provi- 
dence, R. L. for the Coast of Africa. was abun- 


-doned, disnrasted and water-jogged Sept. 16. 


Barque Carmelita, from Fayal, 9th Sept. for 
Boston, was knocked down on her beam ends in 
the gale 23d Sept. The crew remained on the 
wreck until the 29th, when they were all taken 
off by Br. barque Castries, with the exception of 
mine passengers and one seaman who were lost 
when tke vessel capsized. 


Brig Augusta, at this port from Havana, J7th, 
atil a. M. fell in with brig London, Haynes, 
hence for St. Johns, Fa. having been dismasted 
on the 14th: took from her the captain, mate 
and three men. 


Schr, Mount Hope, from Newport, R. I. Aug. 
22d, fur Havana was dismasted, filled with 
water-and completely wrecked, in the gales 29th 
and 30th of that montb. Four of her crew were 
dost, and the remainder taken eff 4th ult. by 
achr. Abigail, Jones. 


Barque Edwin, from Havana for Antwerp, 
put into Charleston 30th Sept. in distress, 
Wicked up the crew of the Br. barque Ganges, 
bound from Honduras to London—she having 
foundered at 8 a. M. on the 26th, the crew had 
only time to save their lives, avd what they 
stood in. 
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Br. ship Peel’s Own, from Hull for Richi- 
bucto, struck on Cape North 18th Sept. and was 
wrecked. She had on board Capt. Francis, crew 
and passengers of schr. Valeria, of St. John, N. 
B. from St. Jehns, N. F. forPictou, which she had 
run inte on the 18th ult. and so badly injured her 
that she was abandoned. 14 persons lost. 


Brig Osage, of Salem, from Port-au-Prince 
for this pert, was fallen in with 15th Sept. in u 
sinking condition, by barque Acadia, at Charles- 
ton, which took off the captain and crew. 

Brig Franklin, from Savannah, for Bath» 
Me. 2ist. Sept. experienced a heavy gale which 
caused her to spring a leak and -cupsize, but 
righted by cutting away the masts. The m 
Charles Brown, died on the 4th day after, and 
the remainder of the crew were rescued by the 
brig Albatross at Wilmington, N. C. on the 
26th Sept. . 

Barque Diamond, Taylor, of and for Liver- 
pool, N, S. from Demerara, on the 29th Sept. 4¢ 
miles Sonth of Cape Sable, was run into by 
ship rad, Finch, of and from St. John. N. B. 
for London, which took off the crew of the 
barque. 


Barque '%. W. Hoxie, from Savannah for 
Portsmouth. N. H. was knocked down on her 
beam ends 22d Sept. and righted full of water 
after cutting away ner masts. She was fallen 
in with by schr. Brazil, Handy, hence fer Rie 
which took off the Captain and crew. 


{MISSING VESSELS. 


Brig Chattahoechee, Cairoli, hence for‘George- 
town, S. C. on the 26th Sept. 

Schr. Raritan sailed feom Vera Cruz, Sept, 
20, fer New Orleans. 


Schr. Savannah, from Key West about Sept. 
16, for St. Mark, 


The fears which were entertained several 
weeks since for the safety of the ship Alzce 
Gray, of Boston, which sailed from Philadel- 
phia about the middle of Apyil, for London- 
derry, are now realized, inasmuch as nothing 
has been heard from the vessel or those on 
board, although the last advices from London- 
erry left her four menths out. It is possible that 
ihe crew and, passengers may have been res- 
cued by some ‘vessel bound to a remote part of 
the “earth, but there car, scarcely be a doubt 
that the vessel is lost. Capt. S. Ff. Nickerson, 
master, first officer, Mr. Samuel Nickerson, be- 
tonged to Chatham. Mr. Jonathan Twining, 
his second officer, belonged to Boston. A <ol- 
oured man, who shipped as cook and steward 
belonged to Boston or vicinity. The seamen’s 
names were James Bishop, John Preston, Johr 
Miller, Joseph Parsons, Joseph Higginson, Otte 
Rosmnrer, and Michael Ryan. Passengers on 
board: Capt. James C. Inglebly, late of British 
barque Royal Saxon—Thos. Childs, Edward 
Williams and John I. Moore, late seamen of 
U.S. ship Colwmbus. 


We invite attention to the above 
long list of the Jost and the mis- 
sing. The sufferings and deaths 
connected with so many disasters 
eall aloud for sympathy, and re- 
newed efforts to save the perish- 


ing. 
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For the Sailor’s Magazine. 
Appeal. 


BY W. S. H., A SAILOR. 


Dear Sir.—Some eighteen months back I 
happened to be on board of a ship bound from 
the port of London to Bombay, E. 1. Among 
the cabin passengers was an officer of high rank 
and distinetion, in the British Indian Army; 
who as we approached the latitude of the Cape 
of Good Hope, was won? to amuse himself and 
his fellow passengers by shooting birds wich 
A ie in those latitudes; and often did the Al- 

ros and Cape Hen feel the dead}y effects of his 
unerring rifle, and fowliag pieee. Ib grieved me to 
witness this kind of amusement, as | felt convinc- 
ed that it is wrong to destroy the life of any of 
God’s creatures, merely to gratify our passions ; 
yet was atraid that any thing like expostulatiom 
with one of his rank would only give offence. 
At length being at the helm one evening in the 
first dog watch, the ship rucning at a brisk rate 
with reefed top sails, the larger birds had disap- 
peared, and none of the feathered tribe was to 
be seen, save a number of Carey's Chickens, 
hovering in the ships wake. The officer above 
mentioned, with some of the other passengers 
came on the poop, and in a short time by two 
discharges from his double barreled piece, I 
saw four of the little harmless birds of the sterm 
fall to rise no more. On going below at six 
o’elock I took my pen and wrote impromptu the 
following lines, which [ slipt into his cabin 
through the air scuttle, and the following day 
had the pleasure of hearing him order his servant 
to clean his guns and stow them away; andall 
the influence of his fellow passengers coukl not 
induce him to shoot ata bird the remainder of 
the passage. The following morning he sent me 
the accompanying answer. 


Stormy Petrel’s Lament. 
On wing at Sea, May 4th, 1847. 


TO A T. S 


Pray sir, excuse my humble lay, 
Whilst [in rhyme my griefs portray,, 
Your generous heart let pity sweN, 

As I my tale of sorrow tell. 

Tm but a little tiny thing, 

Yet far [ dit upon the wing, 

©’ er ocean’s vast expanse I roam, 
Whilst larger birds keep near at home. 
Where’er wpon the foaming tide, 

The stately barge doth nobly ride, 

In storm or calm, on every sea, 

I love to bear her company. 

Siz, as I hovered yester eve, 

Close by your ship, I did perceive 
That thou upon the deck did stand 
With a long weapon in thy hand. 
Then suddenly I heard a noise, 

Which fill’d my heart with deep surprise, 
A smoke I saw, then turned my head,. 
And saw two comrads falling dead ; 

£ was amazed, and could not tell, 

The reason my companioss fell ; 

Aad whilst § wondering hovered near,. 
Again that noise salutes my ear; 

And lo, in writhing agony 

Two brethren more beside me lay ; 
All by that murderous weapon slain, 
Which you had thus discharged again. 
4n vain { taxed my mind to know, 

The reason why you served them so; 
Innocent blood why thou should’st spilt, 
When God hath said, ** Thou shalt not kill.” 
Perhaps thou’lt say, that don’t extend, 
To birds and beasts, but on!y men, 
Tgrant thee that, Juhovah gives 


, 
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To man, each bird and beast that lives, 
And’s fit for meas, to be his food, 
‘To kill and eat when he thinks good. 
But still this grant doth not excuse, 
The maa who kzlés but to amuse ; 
Nor can {to my mind explain 
How you’re amused by giving pain; 
How ixsuch things you ever find, 
Meet joys for the immortal mind. 
Snre it was formed for nobler things, 
Than seeking pleasure from such springs, 
Then pray, dear sir, lay by your gun, 
An@ seek no more this sort of fun ; 
Your thoughts on nobler things employ 
In search of more enduring joy. 
And now dear sir, to end my lay, 
Do nes offended be, I pray, 
But take my rhyming in good part, 
And I shall thank you from my heart ; 
And I dear sir to make an end, 
Subscribe myself your humble frieud. 

A MOTHER. CAREY’S CHICKEN- 


Reply. . 
To Mother Carey’s Chickens, the ocean wide. 
On board ship Casper, May Sth, 1847. 


Ap hour of ealm reflection brings 
The mind of man to what is right ; 
Error from passion mostly springs, 
And passion darken’s all that’s bright. 
Thou little bird in censuring me, 
Need never fear thou’lt give offense; 
The justice of thy humble plea, 
And thy sweet lay, are thy defence. 
Nevex again skalt thou complain, 
When flitting o'er the stormy sea, 
That thy dear comrads have been slain, 
By wanton merderers like me, 
My sia confessed, [ humbly trust 
Will gain forgiveness for the past, 
From thee, and Him in whem I must 
Hope for redemption at the last. 
My thirst for sport perchanee muy cause 
My loaded gun to: reappesr ; 
Yet when [sce thee, I shall pause, 
And re¢ollecting shed a tsar. 
Then flit thee fearless o'er the main, 
Nor make thy cireling pleasures less, 
Fhou’!t never hear my gun again, 
Nor suffer harm from A. T. S. 


For the Sailor's Magazine. 
Reapers of the Sea. 


Ssilors! there’s noble work for yous 
Your mission is to plough the sea, 

The seed of gospel grace tosow, 
And reap fur immortality. 


‘Thy bread upomthe waters east,” 
it shall be fruitful on the wave, 
Return to thee a sweet repast, 
And many famish’d ship-mates save, 


Hew rich the harvest of the deey! 
Its sheaves are souls of priceless cos, 
These would the Saviour have you reap, 
And gather quickly, ere they’re Jost. 


No matter, then what storms should come; 
ber though thy sheaves were‘‘ cast away,’” 

The mounting wave would bear them home, 
fox winds and waves thy Lord obey. 

8. C- 


NEW YORK, DECEMBER, 1848. 


Necessities. 

Tux Directors of the American 
Seamen’s Friend Society have ever 
aimed to avoid special appeals— 
extra efforts—spasmodic excite- 
ments, in raising funds for the pro- 
secution of its work; believing 
that a steadier course is ultimately 
the healthiest, and promotive of far 
better results. Hence, when the 
treasury has been sorely pressed 
for funds, instead of making a pop- 
ular out-cry, they have either do- 
nated or loaned for its relief from 
their cwn purses. Within a few 
months, they have been constrain- 
ed so to enlarge their operations in 
the establishment of foreign chap- 
laincies in some of the most import- 
ant ports in the world, as consider- 
ably to increase their expenditures. 
Justice to themselves and to the 
cause, compels them to say to the 
friends of seamen, WE GREATLY 
NEED YOUR AID. 


Legacies, 

In making legacies, or bequests 
to the Society, the friends of seamen 
are respectfully requested to use 
its corporate name ; otherwise their 
benevolent intentions may be de- 
feated. ‘The following form may 
be adopted, viz: 

I give and bequeath to the Ameri- 
can Seamen’s Friend Society, in- 
eorporated by the Legislature of 
New York, in the year 1833, the 
dollars, to be paid with- 


sum of 


in months after my decease, 
and to be applied to the charitable 
uses and purposes of said society. 


Fruit from a Dry Soti. 
Valparaiso, June 27, 1848, 

Dear Sir :—Three weeks ago a 
pious man, a ship-carpenter, came 
in to procure D’Aubigne’s Reforma- 
tion, and Pilgrim’s Progress, for a 
friend of his living at a port about 
150 miles to the South. 

He is himself very active in dis- 
tributing good volumes, your Mag- 
azine, the Scriptures and tracts: 
and is one of our best helpers. 
Self-taught he has supervised the 
music, vocal and instrumental, of 
the chapel; and grace-taught has 
rendered most valuable assistance 
in meetings for prayer. It is a 
matter of deep regret now that he 
has been called to leave for anoth- 
er port. However his absence, 
there is reason to hope, may not be 
for more than six or eight months. 

Another man, a_ ship-builder, 
from Scotland, origimally, came a 
week since for religious volumes 
for his own reading. He had be- 
fore read Nelson’s Cause and Cure, 
with Nevins’ Thoughts. and had 
lost them in a fire that consumed 
his house. He was delighted to 
see and be able to secure them 
once more, saying that Nevins 
was a great favorite with him. He. 
does not account himself to be a 
pious man ; but is at least inclined 
to read; and by these means may 
the Lord incline him to repent. 

On Saturday last I was told of a 
young man, shipped as a carpenter, 
who had lived here nine years; but 
without gaining, or saving any- 
thing. He had fallen into intempe- 
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rate habits, and into other vices ; 
of which leaving another the vic- 
tim, he has within a day or two es- 
caped out of the country. The in- 
fluence of a bad sailor is dreadful 
in such lands. 

An English seaman lately ap- 
plied toa man with a family here 
to receive and board him for a 
while, as he did not wish to go to a 
boarding-house where spirits are 
sold: he was unwilling to send 
such an applicant away and took 
him in, though not very convenient. 
O how mucha good sailor’s home 
is needed here! I have a man that 
would be excellent and who is 
willing to take charge of one; but 
the expense forbids it. It would be 
money well employed. 

A ship-carpenter residing here 
appears to have become a man of 
God, and asks to be admitted to the 
communion of the church with us; 
which he will be, probably, on Sab- 
bath next. The greatest praise be 
rendered the grace which has 
caused one plant to spring up from 
this dry soil. On Sunday last he 
came, bringing a companion with 
him, to hear the gospel words. 

Intemperance here does sad 
work among laboring men, particu- 
larly those who have come out as 
seamen, and now live as mechan- 
ics ashore. Patient work, “ hold- 
ing forth the word of God,’ is 
needed, with much prayer “that 
they may be saved.” 

Yours in the gospel, 
Davin TRuMBULL, 
Seamen’s Chaplain. 


For the Sailor’s Magazine. 


Brooklyn Bethel. 


We have been furnished with 
the following interesting and en- 
couraging statistics, by the Chap- 
lain connected with the Brooklyn 
Bethel. 

Brooklyn, Noy. 10, 1848, 

Mr. Eprror :—The deep interest 
you have ever manifested in every 


thing which relates to the cause of 
seamen, has induced me to make 


THE SAILOR’S MAGAZINE. 


Ow 
RIPPER IDR — 


[Dec. 


known to you the very interesting 
state of things at the Brooklyn 
Bethel. 

For months we have been favor- 
ed with a very special out-pouring 
of the blessed Spirit’s influence: 
awakenings have been numerous, 
conversions frequent, and additions 
to the church not a few. Thirteen 
members received into church-fel- 
lowship, during the months of Sep- 
tember and October, and a number 
more proposed to be received on 
the 26th inst. The interest is steadi- 
ly increasing: not a single prayer 
meeting, but we have from 6 to 12, 
or more, asking an interest in our 
prayers, that they may be saved. 
Our congregations are steadily in- 
creasing in numbers, our house 
frequently so full that we are ad- 
monished, we shall soon have to 
enlarge our accommodations. With- 
in the last six months we have add- 
ed to our temperance host about 
ten hundred: and nearly one third 
of that number seamen. In the 
six years and five months we have 
been in operation, we have obtain- 
ed over seven thousand five hun- 
dred signers to the temperance 
pledge ; within that time over three 
hundred, we have good evidence to 
believe, have bgen truly converted 
to God, and not less than fifty have 
died in peace and gone home to 
their heavenly rest. Our united 
prayer is, O, Lord, revive thy work 
more abundantly. 

Wiiuiam BurNeTr. 


To the Editor of the Sailor’s Maguzine. 
Refuge from the Sharks, 
New York, Nov, 15th, 1848. 

Dear Sirn:—The age in which 
we live is amply marked with im- 
provement. Warm hearts are 
throbbing, as if thrilled with a new 
life-blood. I am delighted to see 
that God is raising up men—and 
has raised up many already—to do 
good in various benevolent ways: 
one of which comprises the tempo- 
ral and eternal welfare of the sai- 
lor. He whose hand guides the 
pen which now addresses you, has 
had ample opportunity to witness 
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some of the results of their labors, § I was going to the “Home.” They 
for the mariner on the bosom of } immediately began to heap upon it 
the mighty deep, as on shore ; hav- $ the most opprobrious epithets they 
ing sailed over every ocean on the $ could possibly utter; telling me I 
face of the globe. should be sorry for having formed 

It is not now my design to enter } such resolutions. I could at once 
into the minutie of sailor life; but } distinguish the motives that actuat- 
rather to speak of the blessings of ; ed them; and assured them that 
the institution usually denominated § my “Yes” meant yes! and my 
the “ Sailor’s Home.” It is literal- ° “No” meant no! that I never re- 
ly a “home ;” the “Home ” for the § canted under such circumstances. 
sailor of every nation :—The best > With bitter curses at my refractory 
institution in this, or any other city ° disposition they went their way, 
in the world. When the storm and God led me mine. ‘That mo- 
beaten mariner returns oceasional- § mentary “ No” 1o all their assumed 
ly from the chaotic life on the { kindness, has, under God, stamped 
ocean, to the “ Home” in Cherry ; my destiny; for I can percieve that 
St. he comes to a place containing ; through coming to the “Home” 
a sweet and holy influence, that > and watching a long course of con- 
leaves a calm in the troubled soul, ? secutive providences emanating 
and constrains him to think of the § from it, 1am led to devote my fu- 
author of “ every good and perfect ‘ ture life to preaching “Jesus; and 
gift:” under the auspices of its >? him crucified!” Bless God for the 
worthy and efficient superintend- } “Sailor's Home.” And I humbly 
ent, and the blessing of God, it can- ¢ trust, that if any seaman, who has 
not fail to be successful. I pray ° never yet been to the “home,” may 
God to long spare his life. If I° cast his eyes over this line, he will 
know anything of the value of the ’ be determined to make it his home 
religion of Jesus, I can assert with } every time he returns from a voy- 
Christian confidence, that I have ; age; and that he will bring his 
many times experienced the sacred § shipmates along him. As a sailor, 
presence of God, whom we profess ‘I have bidden adieu to the ocean. 
to worship, while uniting in the ? If God should send me once more 
songs of praise, and the prayers / upon its broad bosom, to carry the 
which from time to time ascend ; message of “love and mercy” to 
from the family altar, up to the ’ dying men, I shall cheerfully obey: 
* Holy of Holies.” even if it were across ten thousand 

A few months since I came from § oceans. 
the South. I had no definite ob- Ihave a tongue; and, I trust, a 
ject in view ; but felt a stranger in ¢ heart. While God gives me breath, 
a strange land. On arriving in ;I will pray for the sailor. I love 
this city in the steamship North- $ them all: especially those who love 
erner. I was accosted by several ? the Saviour of men. And I hope 
“runners ”—land sharks——whose 2 the time will soon come when the 
personal appearance indicated any ; tens of thousands shall stretch forth 
thing else than what I admire in > their hands unto Ged; and go to 
the human countenance. As [had ° every nation under heaven, carry- 
with me a ship-carpenter’s tool-? ing with them the knowledge of my 
chest, they were only the more $ blessed “master,” who “loved me 
anxious to get me into their fleec- ¢ and gave himself for me.” 
ing talons. At that critical moment, Yours unworthily, 
I sent up a thought to God. W. G. D. 

I remembered, then, that a young 
man in Charleston had spoken to ; : 
me in reference to the “Sailor’s Several interesting communica- 
Home” in New York. So I at$ tions from Sailor Missionaries and 
once determined to go there. With > Chaplains abroad, may be expect~ 
a calm aspect and voice I told them 3 ed in our next number. 
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The Baptist Marimer’s Church. 


Tus church have removed from 
their “upper room,” corner of 
Catharine and Cherry, to their 
new edifice in Cherry, between 
Pike and Rutgers streets, New 
York; the lecture-room of which 
was opened on Sunday last, with 
appropriate religious services. The 
pastor, Rev. I. R. Steward, preached 
in the morning, Rev. Joseph Stock- 
bridge, U. S. N., in the afternoon, 
and Rev. J. L. Hedge, of Brook- 
lyn, in the evening. 

The house, of which a cut is 
given above, is a substantial build- 
ing of brick, 60 feet by 76, sur- 
mounted by a handsome tower, 
from the center of which rises a 
flag-staff sufficiently high to show 
the Bethel Flag, to all the shipping 
on the east side of the city. The 
basement of the chapel is finished, 
and, though divided in the middle, 
is so constructed that it can all be 
used at once, and will seat between 
five and six hundred. Sunday was 
an occasion of great joy to the 
little Bethel Church, and many 
others who feel an interest in the 


God has wonder- 
fully blessed this church, and has 
permitted them to receive into 
their membership the represente- 
tives of fifteen different nations. 


We are indebted to the Trustees 


sailor’s cause. 


for the use of the above cut. 
Success to this, and every similar 
enterprize designed and adapted to 
bring seamen to a knowledge of 
the truth. 


Merit Bewarded. 


(4 

3 

; We have had the pleasure of ex- 

¢ amining a very beautiful chronom- 
eter, manufactured by Bliss & 
Craighton, of this city, and pre- 
sented by two of the insurance 
companies, to Capt. J. S. Clarke, 

Short Dhe a vessel out of this 
port. The instrument has the fol- 

°‘ lowing inscription engraved on the 

plate. 

“Presented by the Atlantic and 
Sun Mutual Companies, under- 
writers of the bark S. L. Crowell 
and her cargo, to Capt. J. S. 

Clarke, for his skill, good manage- 
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ment and perseverance, in success- 
fully bringing that vessel into her 
port of destination, after being dis- 
mastel in the gale of September 
25th, 1848.” 

The above vessel encountered a 
most violent gale five days out from 
Matanzas, and was thrown on her 
beam-ends, and obliged to cut away 
her foremast which carried away 
the main and mizen masts with it, 
when she righted. And after 
ridding her of the deck load, and 
close application to the pumps for 
a few hours, she was placed in a 
tolerably comfortable  siiuation, 
with the loss of nearly every spar 
on board. Capt. Clarke rising 
above all discouragements, and no- 
thing daunted by the forlorn con- 
dition of his vessel, determined to 
make an effort to bring her into 
port. He then took the jib-boom 
for a foremast, two topmast stud- 
ding sails, for square foresail, long 
fender for a fore-yard, flying jib- 
boom for main-yard, two lower 
studding sails for square main-sail, 
and various other expedients being 
adopted, (which gave his craft a 
nondescript appearance,) he suc- 
ceeded, after seventeen days, in 
bringing her safe into port. 


The Immigrant’s Good Samari« 
tam. 
BY HARMON KINGSBURY. 

*©Open thy mouth for the dumb—plead the 
cause of the poor and needy.”—Prov. 31. 

Tuts is a small work, but of no 
small value, just published by Dan- 
iel Fanshaw, 575 Broadway, and 
for sale at the American Protestant 
Society’s Rooms, 150 Nassau St., 
New York. 

It embodies a large amount of 
valuable information, generaj and 
statistical, respecting the whole 
subject of immigration, and homes 
for immigrants, which, so far as 
we know, can no where else be 
obtained either so readily or so 
cheaply. 

Not only is it a boon to the for- 
eigner arriving on our shores, but 
to such eastern residents as pro- 
pose migrating to the West; while 


it is also a desideratum to the busi- 
ness man, and to the benevolent 
and philanthropic. (Price one shil- 
ling.) 


Bethel Piag at Wast-head. 


Sza Coasr Misstons.—We are 
glad to hear that exertions of a 
more direct kind are now being 
made, with a view to improve the 
moral and religious condition of 
the vast seafaring population in 
this part of the kingdom. Mr. S. 
Welch, who was formerly well 
known as a preaching sailor, 
sailing to this and the surrounding 
ports, and who has for the past ten 
or twelve years been engaged as a 
missionary amongst seamen, in 
connection with the British and 
Foreign Sailor’s Society in London, 
and the Seamen’s Society in Hull, 
has, within the last few weeks, 
commenced a simular course of 
labors at Portsmouth, d&ec., by 
visiting seamen in their ships, and 
on the quays, distributing tracts, 
and preaching to them. On Tuesday 
evening last, Mr. Welch preached 
in the Wesleyan Chapel at Cowes, 
and brought the subject before the 
congregation, in a manner much 
approved of by them. On Wednes- 
day evening, he held a religious 
service on board the ship Harling- 
ton, lying at Northam; and on 
Thursday, the Bethel flag was seen 
flying at the mast-head of the Amer- 
ican steamer the United States, 
now lying in the Southampton 
Docks. In the evening Mr. Welch 
conducted divine service on board 
that splendid ship, the crew (85 in 
number) were present, the crew 
dressed in their clean blue frocks, 
which presented a very interesting 
appearance. In all, nearly 100 
persons, including those from 
other ships and the shore, were as- 
sembled in the spacious saloon. 
Addresses were delivered by the 
Rev. — Trestrail, Mr. Welch, and 
the second officer of the ship : after 
which, the Captain returned thanks 
for the kind attention that had been 
paid to himself and crew by his 
English friends, and also expressed 
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his gratitude to his officers and 
men for the sober conduct and be- { 
coming sympathy which they had 
manifested during the painful oc- 
currence that had brought the ship 
to this port, and caused her deten- 
tion here. He said that during the 
whole voyage, not one of the men 
had been known to be intoxicated, 
or an hour absent from his duty, 
although exposed to the tempta- 
tions of both France and England. 
The captain also referred to the 
pleasing improvement that had ta- 
ken place in the character of 
American seamen generally, in the 
course of the last ten or fifteen 
years, as the result of Bethel 
operations. The interesting service 
closed with prayer and singing the 
doxology ; and, on separating, the 
friends of the two nations express- 
ed their gratification at meeting 
each other on the occasion.— Ports- 
mouth (Eng.) Independent, Oct. '7. 


For the Sailor’s Magazine. 


Certificates of Christian 
Character. 


A HINT TO SEAMEN’S CHAPLAINS. 


Pastors of country and city 
churches often urge upon their 
churches, the importance of church 
members taking letters of dismis- 
sion and recommendation, when 
they remove from one town to 
another, or parish to another. Now 
I am extremely desirous that sea- 
men’s chaplains should adopt the 
practice of furnishing pious sea- 
men with duly certified certificates 
of Christian character. This prac- 
tice would greatly benefit those 
seamen who are striving to travel 
in the “ narrow path.” " They have 
hard work, and their spriritual 
teachers ought to assist them by 
every mm ansin their power. It 
would encourage seamen of a re- 
ligious character, to seek out min- 
isters of the gospel and hear chap- 
lains. Pastors of churches in the 
country, who are knowing of their 
church members embarking on 
long voyages, on no account should 
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fail to furnish such members of 
their flocks, with properly certified 
documents that they are in good 
standing in their respective church- 
es. This course might aid in pre- 
serving so many from becoming 
open apostates, and woeful back- 
sliders. The number of backslid- 
ing church members of almost 
every denomination is alarming. If 
I was to report all such cases as 
come to my knowledge, fit would 
employ much of my time in corres- 
pondence with pastors in almost 
every part of the United States and 
England. A chaplain to seamen 
at the Sandwich Islands, if he does 
his duty, will not only preach the 
gospei to the unconverted, but en- 
deavor to reclaim backsliders. 

Here [ will offer a single remark 
upon the subject of delinquent 
members of evangelical churches in 
the United States and England, in 
contrast with delinguent members 
of such churches as have been 
gathered on heathen ground. It is 
my honest belief, that mission 
churches will favorably compare 
with the body of evangelical 
churches throughout the United 
States and England. A person 
who is not fully acquainted with 
the subject, cannot form a just and 
correct opinion. Although it is one 
that ought to make professing 
Christians lie in the dust before 
God, yet, considering the depravity 
of the human heart, it should be a 
source of rejoicing that any are 
saved from apostasy. If Chris- 
tians or professing Christians, in 
America and England, backslide 
in such numbers, is it to be 
wondered at that persons born 
under the blighting influence of 
heathenism, should frequently for- 
sake the right way after having 
become connected with the Chris- 
tian church ? : 

But to return to the point which 
I had in view, at the commence- 
ment of this communication, I hope 
the chaplains and pastors acquaint- 
ed with pious seamen, and other 
professedly religious _ persons, 
about to visit the Pacific, will not 
fail to furnish such persons with 
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certificates of Christian charac- 
fer. 
Samuzrz C. Damon, 


Seamen’s Chaplain. 
Honolulu, 8. I., March 3, 1848. 


The Sailors Horm Bock. 


This work has been published by 
John Wiley, 161 Broadway, New 
York. Its object is to explain to 
seamen the THrory and Pracrti- 
cat User of the Law of Storms. 
An experienced ship-master thus 
speaks of it: 

“T find that a correct judgment 
of the comprehensive and intricate 
system embraced in this book, in- 
volves a scientific knowledge that I 
do not possess, and a greater 
amount of study than, under my 
circumstances, I can give. 

“ Shrinking from saying much on 
a subject of which my knowledge 
is but superficial, with diffidence I 
venture even to express the opinion, 
amounting in my mind toa convic- 
tion, that the Sailor’s Horn Book is 
an invaluable auxiliary to the com- 
pass and the barometer; that it 
should be in the hands of every 
navigator, and that no vessel should 


be without it.” 
New York, Nov. 9, 1848, 


A Stamdard Lilustrated Family 

Magazine and Library Work. 

The fifth volume of Dwight’s 
American Magazine, to commence 
with the New Year, has received 
new recommendations of the high- 
est character, from some of our 
most distinguished publications, 
and clergymen, &c. The late 
Chancellor Kent pronounced it 
worth double its price; and the 
Observer says it is “worth more 
than silver—more than gold.” It 
will be delivered in monthly num- 
bers of 48 pages royal, 8vo, at #2 
a year, containing a great variety 
of amusing and useful reading, 
with several wood engravings, and 
some juvenile matter. Bound vols. 
1,2, 3 and 4 for sale at $2 50 each. 
Old numbers exchanged for bound 
vols. for 50 cents. A little money 
given in this form as a holiday pre- 
sent, will be well laid out. 


A True BFriend Gone. 


Died in this city on the 22d of Sep- 
tember, Capt. Obadiah Congar, late 
of Jacksonville, Florida, formerly of 
Newark, N. J., aged 81. In all his 
intercourse with men, whether up- 
on the seas, where he spent forty 
years of his life, or on land, he was” 
known as a Christian of principle 
and decided piety, and by his up- 
right and Christian character, en- 
deared himself to a large circle of 
relatives and friends. 
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ACCOUNT OF FEONEWS. 
From October 15th, to November 15th, 1848, 


Directors for Life by the payment of 
Fifty Dollars. 


Rev. Jonathan Cogswell, New 
Brunswick, N. J. D. D. $50 00 


Members for Life by the Payment of 
Twenty Dollars. 

Jared Lindsley, M. D. N. York, 20 00 

Rey. Nathaniel Mead, by Juve- 

nile Missionary Soc’y 7th St. 

Meth. E.Ch. N.Y. . 20 00 

Rev. A. M. Osbon, by Meth. E. 

Ch. 18th street, N. Y. 2 

Mrs. 8. Sherwood Day, Catskill, 

N. Y.by her husband, 

Rev. John J. Mathias, by Gothic 
Meth. Epis. Ch. Williamsburgh, 
N. Y. (in part,) . 7 

Rev. Moses C. Searle, First Congl 
Soc’y Haverhill, N. H. (bal.) 

Dea. John V. Bean, First Cong’l 
Soce’y Haverhill, N. Ef. (in part) 12 44 

James P. Rousseau, by Moses L. 


30 80 
20 00 


15 25 
3 56 


Hale, Boston, . : 20 00 
Mrs. B. F. Whittemore, Boston, 

by her husband, : 20 00 
Fowler Prentice, Brooklyn, N.Y. 

by his Father, 3 F 20 00 
Evert A. Talbot, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

by his Father, . A ; 20 00 
John H. Cochran, Boston, by A 

Friend, N. Boston, N. H. . 20 00 
Dea. H. Fairbanks, by Cong’l 

Soc’y Francistown, N. H. (in 

part,) ; : Fi : 1 50 
Wm. E. Dodge, N. Y. amount 

ack’d in Nov. No. 

Donations. 

Third Pres. Ch. Newark, N.J. 30 50 
West Parish Cong’! Soc’y Con- 

cord, N. H. é 7 00 
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First Parish Cong. Charlestown, 
Mass. 2 $66 20 
Cong’! Soc’y High street, Lowell, 
Mass. ; 
First Cong’! Soe’y ‘Lowell, Mass. 71 09 


First Cong’ 1 Soc’y Norwalk, Ct. 1 50° 


Reva Wie Blain, Montgomery, 

N.Y. 5 00 
Friend in Williamsburgh, N. pe 1 00 
Ei. A. Pray, New York, : 5 00 
Meth. Epis. Ch. 7th street, N. Y. 15 25 
An old wan of Forsyth street 


mcr. N.Y. : 1 00 
Meth. Epis. Ch. Norfolk street, 

Ne ee ; 14 00 
Friend, do” ‘do 1 00 
Cong’l Soc’y Durham, N. H. 4 00 
St. Paul’s Meth. Epis. Ch. Low- 

ell, Mass, : 10 25 
Meth. Epis. Ch. Worthen street, 

Lowell, Mass. . 5 22 
John Street Cong’l Soo’ y Lowell, 

Mass. 40 00 
Ref. Dutch Chureh, Kinderhook, 

N. Y. (balance,) 4 18 75 
Meth. Epis. Church, Mulberry 

streetsuNi V.. 15 00 
Center Ch. Hartford, Ct. Month- 

ly Concert, 5 00 
Church Benev. Soo’ y Champlain, 

Nes Ye: : 18 37 
First Soc’y Derby, Cue: ; 16 37 
Cong’! Soc’y South Boston, Mass. 

$3 i in printing, 55 83 
Church of the Pilgrims, Brooklyn, 

N.Y. 5 a 197459 
Friends of Rev. Geo. Tobiiis, 12 00 
Cong’! Soc’y Langdon, N. H, 6 00 


Second Pres. Ch. Brooklyn, N.Y. 
(in addition to $40 for L. M.) 148 73 
Pres. Church, Po’keepsie, N. Y. 29 14 


First R. Duteh Ch. “ s 37 28 
Rey. C. Van Cleef, Hackensack, 
INSAYG: 2 00 
First Cong’l Soe’ y Fairkeld, Ct. 18 25 
Mrs. Taylor, Hartford, Ct. . 1 00 


Jasper Corning, New York, 10 00 

Mssex st. Cong’l Soc’y Boston, 
Mass. (in addition to $20 for 
PAM) yy. : 95 20 

Cong’l Soe’y Mount Vernon, IN RGN 92 


Cong’ Soc’y Deering, . if 7 


Pres. Cong. N. Boston, N. H. 9 929 
Washington Ch. Beverly, Mass. 15 00 
Clintonville, 3 00 
Children’s Maternal ‘Association, 
Westboro, Mass. : 2 90 
Maverick Church, E. Boston, 38 78 
Mr. Braman’s Soc’y N. rate 12 38 
Sherburne, . : H 17 43 


$1414 69 


# 
31 87 


Havre, France. 


Collections in Church, Fks.305 00 
Mrs. Davis, ; 10 00 
Mrs. Lee, " ; - 50 Ue 
Mr. Gordon, Pew Rent, e250 
Madame Prudhomme, Pew Rent 5 00 
Capt. Funk, (ship Oneida,) “ 106 00 
Mr. Gateon’ 20 00 
Mr. Palmer, ee 25 00 
Capt. Thomas, Go 30 60 
Capt. Rossiter, sc 20 00 

Fks.577 50 


Sailor’s Home, N. Y. 


Fifty copies of the Wreck of the Glide, 
from Wm. G. Dix, Esq. 

Mrs. Youngs Nichols, Bridgeport, Ct. 
one quilt. 

Ladies’ Sewing Soc’y South Five mile 
River, Norwalk, Ct. one quilt, one 
pair sheets, one table cloth, one pil- 

~ low case. 

Ladies of Perry Centre, N. Y. three tow- 
els, five pair woollen socks, two pair 
do. stockings, ten pillow cases, one 
vest, one coat, five shirts, one quilt. 


Boston Seamen’s Friend Suciety, from 
May 22d, 1848, to Nov. 13th, 1848. 


Cong’! Soc’y Lemster, N. H. $5 96 
Mrs. _Greenleak (old South) Boston, 5 90 
Sabbath School Class, Barry, N.H. 3 00 
Mrs. Lucy Decker, L. M. Boston, 20 00 
Cong’! Soc’y North Winchendon, a4 

Mass. F 2 62 
Sea. F. Soc’y Phillipston, Mass. 12 60 
Evang. Cong’l Soe’y, Grafton, 

Mass. to constitute Lewis Hol- 

brook and Leander S. Pratt, L. 

1 ae 40 00 
Harvard Ch, Brookline, x6 constic 

tute Mrs, Joseph Haven, L. M. 42 42 
Annual Subscribers in Boaten, 26 00 
Rev. E. W. Bullard’s Soc’y Fitch- 


burgh, . 31 78 
Salem St. Cong’l Soe’ y, Rowan: 

$94 less a ha Mae gs . 74 55 
Cong’! Soc’y Rowe, . ‘ 6 00 


“ Northfield, A 1 25 

& ‘* Pinestreet, Boston 54 35 
Bowdoin street, Bos- 

ton, $146 less a L. M. 126 61 

Cong’! Soc’y Old South, Boston, 136 35 

< «Park street, <«« 67 96 

Rev. Mr. Stone’s Soc’ y Holliston, 25 00 


“ “ 


R. B. Forbes Esq. 5 00 
First Church Millbury, . 11 36 
$697 ° 


Ny 


